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PREFACE
—— | —

These stories originally appeared in their present form
in the Modern Review with the introduction printed in this
book. They arc given as narrated by village folk, with
slight omissions and alteratious to suit the needs of
juvenile readers,

Their wide appreciation is the reason why they are now
presented to the publie in the form of a book. That they
appeal even to the taste of foreign readers is clear from the
following remarks, which appeared in the Keview of Reviews
for October, 1907 :—

“The Modern Review contains, month by montlh, stories
of a type that recall the delightful romances of the
‘Arabian Nights." In the Scptember Number Shaikh Chilli
tells the story of Prince Mahbub which wvies with the
stories of Princess Sheherzadi.



INTRODUCTION
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[Folklore 15 a comparatively new science. What is now
considered as its working definitionis that given ]}y
Mr. Gomme, His definition of the science is—*the science
which treats of the survivals of archaie beliefs and customs
in modern ages."” His divisions of the materals on which
this science iz based are: (1) Traditional Narratives:
(@) Folk-tales, (b) Hero-tales, (¢} Ballads and Songs,
(d} Place Legends; (2) Tradittonal Customs: (a) Local
Customs, (b)) Pestival Customs, (¢) Ceremonial Costoms,
{d) Games; (3) Superstitions and Beliefs 1 {a) Witcheraft,
{b) Astrology, (¢} Superstitious Practices and Fancies ;
(4) Folkspeech: (a) Popular Sayings, (b) Popular Nomen-
clature, (¢) Proverbs, {d) Jingle Rhymes, Riddles, &ec.

The task of the folklorist isto construct the philosophy
of primitive man from his still surviving relies. It was not
till after the beginning of the Ninetenteh Century that the
value of folklore for the elucidation of the social history of
mankind became apparent to thinkers, and its systematic
study seriously began. The brothers Grimm in Germany
were the first to study folk-tales scientifically. It has
since been found that the history of a story is often more
interesting and more instroctive than the history of a
campaign. The literatore of folklore has already
attained vast proportions. The library of folklore and folk-
tales actually extends to thounsands of volumes. In Europe
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and America there are many Folklore Soceties, and many
Jjournals devoted to the Saence. So widely popular have
folklore studies become in France that a special congress of
its students was held at Paris during the great Exposition
of 1889, However puerile or ahsurd a folk-tale mav at first
appear, it 1s really a it subject for scientific investigation
and capable of yielding scientific results. We in India,
however, have left even the collection of folk-tales to be done
by foreigners for the most part, considering these stories to
be unworthy the attention of so metaphysical a race as
ourselves, Buot we must, if we want to survive, take our
place by the side of the progressive races of the world in all
departments of scientific study and research. The writer
of the FoLg-Tares oF Hmoustax is simply contributing
materials for the folklorist, Their study must he left to
other hands,

There may be others who may undertake the task of
accumulating similar materials in different parts of India.
These would-be collectors of folk-tales may take the
Grimms' method of editing as their canon : 'Our first aim
m collecting these stories has been exactness and truth.
We have added nothing of our own, have embellished no
incident or feature of the story, but have given its sub-
stance just as we ourselves received it. It will, of conrse,
he understood that the mode of telling and carrying out of
particalar details is principally due to us, but we have
striven to retain everything that we knew to be character
istie, that in this respect also we might leave the collection
the many-sidedness of nature.'

“The Grimms early found a startling similaritvy in the
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substance of these stories, and it only remained for later
wotrkers to discover the same identities when the com-
parison was extended far bevond the range of Arvan
affinities. It was found that certain imcidents, plots, and
characteristics occurred everywhere—as the ill-treatment of
the youngest son or daughter, who is eventually successful,
and 1s often the heir; the sohstitution of a false brde for
the true ; the abduction of a bride by a youthful hero, and
the pursmt by her giant (or sopernatural) father, who is
outwitted by cunning; a sopernatural hushand or wile,
who 18 for some cause obliged to abandon a human mate ;
forbidden chambers, and the disasters that follow from
their being opened ; descents into the world of gloom, and
the danger of eating there; husbhand and wife forbidden to
see each other or name each other's names ; the souls of the
dead entering amimal forms; and the interchange of kindly
offices, as if on equal terins, between men and beasts.''—
Ep., M. £.]
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FOLK-TALES OF HINDUSTAN

THE STORY OF THE GREATER FOOL

Two friends were passing through a street when an
old woman saluted them both with a salaam. The friends
began to quarrel as to whom the woman had salaamed,
and when they could not eome to any settlement of the
digpute, they resolved to refer the matter to the old woman.
So they ran quickly after her eryimg, "0 Mamma, Mamma,
wait a moment and resolve our donbt.” The woman
stopped and asked what the matter was., The friends =zaid,
“Mamma, whom did you galute 7" The old woman replied,
“T saluted the greater fool of you two.” Then each began
to claim superiority over the other in folly and stupidity.
The woman said, “I cannot decide such a delicate question
0Tl your mere assertions; let me hear your histories and
then I will give my award."

One of the friends then related his story in the following
words ' —

Once uwpon a time in a hot summer day [ was takmg a
walk in a garden. When oppressed with heat, Ilaid mysell
down to sleep by the brink of a well, I wassoon lostin
deep sleep and when T awoke I found that my turban had
fallen into the well and that my shoes had been taken away
by some dog or thief. I was very much troubled what to
do and knew not how to returnhome. However, mustenng
courage, I ran home barcfooted and bareheaded, but cover-
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g the head with my hands, My maid- servant, seeing me
running homewards in this condition, ran weeping to her
mistress 4nd informed her, “0° Begam, some gréat misfor-
tune has befallen us, as Mian is running here barefooted and
gtriking his bare forchead.” As soon as the news of my
coming reached the family they sct up lond wails and
lamentation. When I reached home I found all weeping
and tearing their hair. I did not know that I was the
eaunse of all this grief. I naturally thought that some great
calainity must have befallen our family ; so T also without
any enquiry sat down amongst them and wept very bitterly.
Our cries brought in the neighbours, who also ont of
sympathy joined in the chorus, After an hour or so of
weeping the neighbonrs asked me, "Friend, who is dead "
I =zaid, "I do mot know, ask my family." Upon this my
servant said, “Heigh Sir, we wept becanse we saw you
run home in a distracted fashion.” When I told my story,
all eried out that I was the greatest fool alive,

The other friend then told his story thus :—

[ was imvited by my fatherinlaw a few days after my
marriage to a feast. My friends advised rie, all saying,
“Beware how you behave vourself there. It is not good-
breeding for a son-in-law to eat or drink much or to show
that he is hungry. So be circomspect in vour diet.” I
promised to do as they advised. When I reached the honse
of my fatherinlaw, I found great preparations had been
made to receive me. Dishes nicely cooked were placed before
me, and my mouth watered to taste those delicacies. But
true to my promse, I did not eat a single mouthfisl, and
when my mother-in-law pressed me to eat, I excused myself]
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THE STORY OF THE GREATEE FOOL 3

“l have got stomach-ache and indigestion; so kindly
excuse me." Thus I fasted all the day, but when 1t was
midnight, my hunger was so great that I would have
gnawed my own bones to satisfy it. SoI groped my way
to the kitchen, to sce whether I could find anything there to
eat. I searched here and there buot without success, till 1
found some eggs m a eorner. 1 took as many as my hands
could hold and ran towards my sleeping room, But un.
fortunately in my haste I fell down with a loud nose, just at
the door of my bedchamber. The sound roused the inmates
of the house and they ran to see what was the matter. I
quickly entered the room and laid myself on the bed, but
found no time to hide the eggs.  So in order to escape detec-
tion, I thrust them all mto my mouth, and, believe me, it
was swollen and as big as a melon, and I was almost choked
to death. When they camg¢ into my room they found my
mouth swollen fearfully, and asked what was the matter.
I did not reply but kept my mouth more tightly closed;
fearing lest by speaking I should show them the eggs within.
Sccing that I neither spoke nor answered their queries in any
other way, my mother<in-law and others began to cry,
saying, *Poor boy, he is dying of starvation. See how big
his mouth is, inflamed with cold and hunger, BSend fora
hakim quickly,” A physician was at once called in, and he
also seeing me silent and my eyes bursting with suffocation
pronounced that I wassuffering from a most dangerous form
of inflammation of the cheek and that a surgical operation
mwust be instantaneously performed to relieve me of it. So
taking a sharp knife he made a decp incision in my right
cheek, cutting one of the eggs within ; and out came the
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white and the yolk of it through the hole. The physician
most triumphantly said, “Behold what an amount of
putrid matter was in it."” Then he made an incizsion in the
other cheek and the knife this time broke two eggs, and
more yolk and albumen came out this time and the physi-
cian again cried out, “Behold the pus' I was well-nigh
out of my senses with pain and anger, and, spitting out the
epgs, cried with great indignation :—"Foolish Doctor, it is
no pus or putrid matter which you have extracted but the
white and yellow of eggs. Are vou not the greatest of fools
m confounding the two ! I hoped by this timely retort to
crush the doctor for ever, for he was a pig-headed, szelf.
opinioned old rascal and gawve very bitter pills to his patients
and killed more than he emrved. But what was my horror
when the table was turned on me, and all began to laugh
and say, “You are the greater fool of the two,”

When the old woman heard these stories, she was alsa of
the same opinion, saying, “Your friend is a great fool, but I
congratulate you on being a greater. I saluted you."”



THE STORY OF THE SHREEW AND THE SHADE

On an old banyan tree, there lived a ghost of 2 Brahman
who had committed suicide in a fit of religious fanaticism.
Near the tree there dwelt a family of Brahmans who were
specially under the protection of the ghost. The ancient
ghost belonged to the family, and always took great care
to show his kindness to the old stock in diverse pleasant
ways, such as throwing stones, bones, rubbish, dong,
night-sml, 8¢ ; making hideous noises, and terrifying
the members h:.' 51;._1'\!1th1 APPeATENCES, Under such fost-
ering patronage the family socon dwindled away, and
nothing fourished with them, and one by ome all of them
died and joined the majority, leaving none to offer them
water and cake except a halfcrazed fellow whose existence
the ghost thonght 1t beneath his dignity to recognise. But
though he was an idiot, birth marriage and death come
to all, as the Shastras say; and =o all the neighbours
held a Panchayet to consult about the marrage of the idiot.
After due deliberation they unanimously agreed :—lst, that
the idiot should be marmed, otherwise 1t would he a
standing reproach to the whole community, and a disgrace
to the neighbourhood; 2ndly, that he should be married
to the daughter of a neighbour, a girl who had reached
the most extraordinary age of fourteen yvears without
being married, for she was a curst shrew and no one would
marry her. So after all married he was, for the Panchayer
had ruled it, and the Shastras declare thata man withoat
a spouse is but the half of himself, and a house without
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a wife is a masan (a place of execution). Though the
neighbours had done their duty very conscientiously by
hringing ahout the man—l.a,ge, t|:u:'_|,1r VETY wis.tl}' left them
to their resources to manage for their livelihood.. The
poor fellow of an idiot used to get his bread by begging,
and could hardly sapport himself, and a wife was now
to him an additional burden. The first thing which the
shrew did when she came to lus house was to give him
around box in his ear and order him out of the house
to seek for a livelihood, The poor fellow went out and
begged from door to door all the day, but no one would
now give him even his. asual dole of pittance; for the
people were enraged with him, as he had not given the
Biradari the customary marriage teast. He went through
the town all the day, and returned in the evening, weary
and disappointed. No sooner did the shrew see him, than
she cried out, * Hast thou returned, thou lazy disgrace of
Brahmans? What wast thou doing so long and what
hast thou bronght for me?"” With this she rushed upon
him, searched him and when she found that he had brought
nothing, her rage knew no bounds. 8he tore away his
turban, and taking it up threw it on the banyan tree
and then taking an old rotten broomstick thrashed him
soundly till he roshed out of the house howling with
rage and pain. But the anger of the vixen was not
yet pacified; so with the stick in her hand she rushed
towards the banyan tree and began to strike it furiously,
directing her blows towards the torban, which was ount
ofher reach. The shower of blows accompained by the
more formidable wvolley of abuses frightened even the
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“ Thrasbed him scundly till he rushed out of the houee howling."



THE STORY OF THE SHREW AKD THE SHADE T

ancient ghost, and he also took to hiz heels, leaving the
tree on which he had dwelt for so many centuries,

In the meantime the idiot had also run out of the eaty,
and had resolved not to return to his home, so long as the
shrew was alive. Now as he was walking sad and melan-
choly, he was espied by the ghost, who was riding on a
whirlwind and was also runming away from the tyranny
of the shrew. Misery makes common bed-fellows of us all,
and the great spirit who had so long disdained to cast
his eyes npon the idiot, now accosted him spontaneonsly:
“‘Ram, Ram, brother, do you not recognise me? [ am the
ghost who was your neighbour so long. I, too, am a victim
of that shrew, vour wife; and so henceforth will look
upon you as my brother, as we will seek out our fortune
together. Promise that you will never return to her."
The idiot was but too glad to get this timely help, and
gave the required promise most willingly.

Thus they went on and on, till they reached a large aty.
Before entering it, the ghost said to the idiot:—“Brother,
hear what I tell you and if you. follow my advice your
fortune is made. In this city there are two very beautiful
girls, the daughter of the vazir, and the daughter of the
Sultan. I will go and possess the danghter of the vazir
and her father will employ every sort of remedy without
effect. Yom must also walk daily throwgh the
streets in the garh of a holy fagir, and when the vazir will
come to you and ask vou to cure his daunghter, make any
terms yvou think proper, for your trouble. Az soon as I
shall see vou, I will leave her. Then T will go and attack
the danghter of the Sultan, but mind you never go there,
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for I love her and will never leave her. Il vou venture to
go there, 1 will break your neck.,” Saying this the ghost
vanished, and the idiot entered the city alone and put up
in an obscure lodging house.

The next day, the city was deeply agitated with the
news that the beauntiful daughter of the vazir was dan-
gerously ill. Surgeons and physicians, hakims and baids,
gaw her and pronounced her case hopeless. The poor
father was distracted with grief at the idea of losing his
only child, and he offered half his wealth to anybody who
would cure her. The idiot in the meantime, having bes-
meared himself well with ashes and mud, began to parade
through the streets, oecasionally erying out in strange,
weird tones:—'*Bhum, Bhum, Bho ; Bom Bhola Nath."
The people seeing him in this attire, and struck by his
speech and demeanour, took him to be a very holy samt
and reported him to the vazir. At onee the latter came
with all his train, and prostrating himself before the idiot,
entreated him to cure his daughter. The idiot after much
show of reluctance was prevailed upon to go to the house
of the vazir. The girl was brought before him, with her
hair dishevelled and glaring eyves, and howling and cursing
and tearing her clothes. When he saw her, he cried out in
a commanding tone:

"' Bhut, pret, pisach, dana,

Chhoo mantar, sab mkal jana,
Mano, mano, Shib ka kabna ' 1, e.,
“Sprite and ghost, goblin and fay,
Hear the charm and fly away,

Obey, obey ; thus Shiva doth say.”
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He: thundered forth many more meaningless mantras
till the ghost cried ount, as if in mortal terror:—"1 go,
0 Lord, L go, I go." The idiot then asked the bboe, accord-
ing to orthodox fashion, to mive some sign that he had
left the girl. The sprite said, “You will know for certain
that I have left this girl as soon as you see vonder tree up-
rooted. That 1s the sign which I give,” Saving this the
ghost left the girl, and wprooted the tree in his passage.
This news was zoon circulated throughout the city, and the
idiot was now an ohject of wonder and adoration for the
whole town. The vazir also fulfilled his promize and gave
him half of his wealth ; and thus he began to live happily.

After a few weeks the bhut took possession of the prin-
cess ; and as the fame of the idiot had reached even the
king, royval emissaries were sent to fetch him.  But the idiot
would not come; he remembered what the ghost had
threatened. Greatly was he tempted with offers of riches,
honours and position, huot he did not waver. At last the
Sultan was enraged againat him ; and sent his executioners
with orders to strike off his head if he would not come.
After this the poor fellow could no longer refuse to go. He
accompanied the royal officer to the palace, thinking and
rﬂl:ll:ing his poor bhraim about some means of saving his
neck from the anger of the ghost. No sconer did the
ghost see his quondam protege than he cried ont in great
rage, "Foolish idiot, why hast thou broken thy compact,
and ventored into my presence ! Thy days are numbered,
and the gates of hell are open for thee. Behold, Ibreak thy
neck.” Then the idiot smid, “Brother bhut, I have not
eome to torment vou but to tell vou a terrible piece of news.
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I must not ntter it in pablie, but must whisper it into your
eare." Saying this, he approached the princess and said in
a very low whisper, “Alas! brother bfrw¢, my protector,
guardian and master, under the shadow of whose mgs,
generations after generations of my family had flourished
and thrived, and through whose kindness and affection I
have risen to this affluence ; alas, alas, we maost leave this
city soon ; for SHE has come,—the dreaded shrew, even
now she 18 coming towards the palace and will be here
i a few minutes.” And after this the idiot made a great
show of weeping. No sooner did the ghost hear this than
he secreamed out, “1 go, I go, SHE has come even here, I go,
Igo. Break open the doors, pull down the walls. SHE has
come, L g0, I go.'" And there was great shaking of the doors
and falling of walls and the ghost departed in a hurry far
far away and for ever. The ihiot was after this made the
son-in-law of the Sultan and sueceeded to the kingdom on
the death of the latrer,



THE STORY (OF THE JAT AND THE BANIA

In a certain village there lived a Bamia, who kept a shop
of rice, wheat, salt, oil, &c., and supplied all the small
wants of its little community. One day, while on the way
to the neighbouring town to make purchases for his shop,
he met a poor Jat (one of a caste of coltivators), who was
also poing to the town to pay hiz monthly instalment of
debt to the Mahajan (banker). Tt wasa debt incurred by
his great-grandfather to cclebrate the obsequies of s
great-grandfather. The debt which in the begimning was
but a hundred rupees, had grown ten-fold during half a
century with interest and compound interest. The poor
fellow was cogitating as to how to save his ancestral lands
from the clutches of the money-lender, when he was accosted
by the Bania in the following words: *'Well met, Chowdhn,
I see you are going to vyour inexorable Mahajan to pay
vour instalment. Can nothing be done to save your lands?"
The poor Jat said, *“Ah Shahjee! it is a sad tale, as you
know. My great-grandfather borrowed a hundred rupees;
and the amount has swollen to one thousand rupees. How
can my few highas of land pay up such a large sum?™ “Do
not grieve, Bhai Chowdhr; what is written on one's fore-
head must happen. %o instead of bewailing your lot let
us beguile the tedium of this long jowrney by telling stories.”
“Well suggested, Shahjee! I perfectly agree; there 1s no use
weeping over that which is written in our kismat. So let us
beguile the irksomeness of the journey by teling stories.
But let this Lbe the condition that howsoever untruc or
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ahsurd the story may be, neither of us must eall it untroe
or even fictitions. He who does so must pay to the other
a thousand rupees.” “Agreed,” said the Bania. * Let me
begin my tale,"” he added, and proceeded thus :(—

“You know my great-grandfather was the greatest man
among the Banias, and was exceedingly rich."

“True, O Shahjee, true!" said the Jat.

“Now this great ancestor of mne once equipped forty
ships and sailed to China and trafficked there in nich jewels
and precious stones."

“True, O Shahjee, true ' said the Jat.

“Well, when he had remained there long enough to
amass a large fortune, he returned home, bringing with
him many cuniosities from that country, Among them
there was a speaking statue of pure gold of such cunning
workmanship that it could answer all questions put to it."”

“True, O Shahgee, true "  said the Jat.

“When my ancestor returnied home, many came to bhave
their fortune told by that wonderful statue and went away
satisficd with its replies. Ome day vour great-grandfather
came to my ancestor to ask some guestions of the speaking
statue. He asked :—"What caste of men is the wisest of all
The statue replied, ‘The Bania.' He next asked, ‘What caste
158 the most foolish on earth 7' The reply was, ‘The Jat.
The last question your great-grandfather asked was, ‘Who
will be the greatest blockhead in my family ' The statue
replied, 'Chowdhri Labri Singh.'" (That was the name of
our Jat herd. )

“True, O Shahjee, trne " said the Jat, though the covert
hit of the Bania went to his heart ; and he inwardly vowed
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to repay the Bania in his own coin, and in such measure
that he would rue it to the end of his days.

"“Well, then,"” went on the Bania, ““the fame of the statue
spread far and wide, and reached the king, who summon-
ing my great-grandfather, made him his Prime Minister, i
exchange for the statue.”

"“True, 0 Shahjee, true ! said the Jat.

“My great-grandfather remained long the trusted and
faithful counseller of the Raja, and when he died, my grand-
father succeeded to the post. He hived m great affiuence,
but, not paying as much attention to his work as the Raja
wished, he soon incorred the displeasure of the king and
was ordered to be trampled to death by an elephant. He
was placed before a mad elephamt, but as soon az the Lrute
saw him, he became calm, and, bowing down hefore my
ancestor, lifted lnm wath his trunk apon lus back.”

“True, O Shahjee, true !"' said the Jat.

“Well, then, when the king saw that the mad elephant
would not kill my grandfather, e got pacfied, and reansta-
ted him in his favour and conferred great honours upon him.
On the death of my grandfather, my father became Prime
Minister, but, being of an enterprising turn of mind, he
relinguished his situation and went on travel, In his tour
round the world he saw many. wonders, as for instance,
men “."i.tl'l LI II'_'E "|."|.'h|fl- hul'.l.é" I':Il.'ﬂ.'lj Ilﬂl“"l'l 'I.".'L'I.l'ﬂl.‘i fl'{!I].'I:'l 'EEII'_'
branches of trees, oneeved men, giants, &c. One day my
father perceived a mosquito, hovering near his ear to bite
him. My father was sorely dismayed, not knowing what
to do, as you know we, Banias, are forvidden to kill any
living ereature.”
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“True, O Shahjec, true I"' said the Jat.

“80 then, in great distress, my father fell on his knees
and implored the merey of the insect. On being thus en-
treated the mosquito said, 'Most noble Shahjee ! You are
the greatest man I have seen. I will do you a great serviee.”
Saying this the mosquito opened its mouth, and my father
saw within 1t a large palace of burning gold, with many
windows, eaves, gates &c., and at one of the windows the
most beautifn® female fignre he had ever scen. On the door
of the palace he saw a peasant about to attack the princess.
My father, who was famous for his spint of chivaley, at
once jumpedinto the mouth of the mosyuito and entered its
stomach. It was all dark and he found himself groping in
the belly of the insect.”

"“True, O Shahjee, true "' said the Jat.

“After some time, the darkness melted away and my
father again saw the palace, the princess, and the peasant,
My father, being a very courageows man, fell upon the
peasant, who was no other than your father, They lought
fora year in the stomach of the mosquito: after which
period your father acknowledged himself vanguished and
gave up all claims to the princess. 8o my father married
the princess and lived in that palace, and I was born there,
Your father remained in the service of my father as door-
keeper and used to sit the whole day and night at the door
keeping watch. When 1 was fifteen years old, a heavy rain
of boiling water fell upon our palace, which melting away
threw us into a burning sea. After much trouble we
reached the shore, and we four, viz., my father, vour father,
the princess and myzelf, jumped at once from the sea upon
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the shore. When lo ! we found ourselves in a kitchen, and
the cook looking terror-stricken at our appearance! After
some minutes, when she had been assured that we were men
and not ghosts, she said, ‘You are nice fellows to spoil my
broth. What business had you to enter that pot of boiling
water in which I was cooking my fish and frighten me
thus ?" We all apologised to her and said, ‘If we were in
that pot, it was through ignorance. For it is fifteen years
since we have been living 1n a palace within the belly of a
mosquito.” ‘Ah! Irememher,’ said the cook, Yjust fifteen
minutes ago | saw a mosquito which bit me on my arm.
Here is the wound which the wretch inflicted. I fear you
must have been injected into my arm hy the inseet : for [ felt
extraordinary pam. I sgueezed out the poison, and saw a
black drop as large as this mustard seed, and it happened
to fall into the boiling water, and [ never imagined that you
were i it.' My father replied, ‘Bibij, this seems to be the
most satisfactory explanation o f how we came into the pot.
Our fifteen vears must have been your fifteen minutes.” In
fact, I was but fifteen minutes old, though in stature and
strength T was like a boy of fifteen years. We found to our
surprisc that we had been only fifteen minutes in the belly
of the insect, though in that short space of time I was born,
and grown so big, and my father and thy father had grown
older by fifteen vears. Though I look like a man of five
and twenty or therenbouts, T am in reality a child of ten
vears, my extraordinary growth being the result of my
Gfteen minutes' residence in the burning belly of the
mosquito.”
“True, O Shahjee, true [ said the Jat.
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“When we came ont we found that we had come to
another country, that, in fact, we were in this village. 8o
my father, who was Prime Mmuster hefore now, took to
shop-keeping and I to helping him. The princess, my
mother, died the other day as you know. This is my story.™

“True, 0 Shahjee, troe I said the Jat.

“Your story 15 wvery true. My story, though not
less true, is, I tear, mot so wonderful. But 1t is
perfectly troe, yea, every word of it. Now hear it with
attention :—

“My pgreatgrandfather was the most well-todo Jat in
the whole village. His distinguished appenrance, nolile
demeanour and profound wisdom extorted praise from all
who came in contact with him. He was universally respeeted
in the community, and being the headman of the village,
his voice was ever raised in defence of the weak. In the
Chowpal and village mectings the foremost scat was
always given to him, and the hooka invariably first offered
to him. He was loved by all for his many good qualities ;
whenever any poor fellow was in distress, he wonld help
lim by every means in his power ; he would gladly lend his
oxen to others to plough their Belds; he would send his
own men to reap the harvest for others when they were
short of hands; and evervbody was welcome to a share
m the produce of his fields and dairy. He settled all the
disputes of the community © and there was none  who
questioned his authority. In fact, his mandates had
greater force than the edicts of the Emperor or the decrees
of the Kazi. He was a terror to the wicked, for, being of
great physical strength, greater than that of Rustam or
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Bhim Sen, none dared incur his displeasure by any trans
grezsion of the human or divine law,”

“True, O Chowdhri, teoe," said the Bania.

“Well, onee upon a time there was a great famine in
our village. No rain fell on the land, the rivers and wells
dried up and the trees withered away. The cattle starved
for want of fodder, and birds and b=asts died on all sides
in thousands. When my great-grandfather saw that the
stores of the last vear were exhausted, and the people
would soon die of hunger if prompt steps were not taken to
remedy the evil, he called together all the Jats and address-
ed them thus :—'Brother Jats, surely the god Indra has be.
come angry with us, or he would not have withheld rain.
I see clearly that we must all soon dic of hunger, if measures
be not taken to meet the calamity, Ifyou hear my advice,
T will tey to supply you with food during the entire season
of scarcity, Tonly want that vou should all give up your
fields to me for six months so that T may make them fruit-
ful.! ‘Agreed,’ eried unanimously all the Jats. Well then,
my great ancestor at once girded up his loins, and by one
strong pull lifted up the whole village of a thousand bighas
of land and placed it on his head.™

“Prue, O Chowdhri, troe!” said the Bania, smiling in-
wardly at this tissue of preposterous nonsense.

“Well, then, my ancestor, carrying the whaole village on
his head, went about in search of rain.  Wherever it rained
there he went with the whole village on his head, and collee-
ted all the rain water onthe felds and in the reservoirs
thereon. Having thus w atered the fields he told the Jats
to plongh up the land and sow the seed. Thus for full six
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months my great-grandfather went from one country to
another, after the clonds and the rains and accumulated
all the rainfall of the season in his village. In the meantime
his Jats ploughed and sowed, and the crops had wever been
so splendid. Thz wheat and the maize stalks being 50 eopi-
ously watered, roseup to such a height that they touched
the sky."

“Trae, 0 Chowdhr, troe !'" said the Bania.

"When my ancestor had accomplished his tour round the
world with the village and its inhabitants wpon his head,
he returned to his country and placed the village where it
had formerly stood. My great-grandfather reaped a plenti-
ful harvest that year, and the whole village now belonged
to him. The growth of the maize and the wheat was
prodigious ; every grain of corn was as big as vour head.”

“True, O Chowdhri, true "' said the Bania.

“Well, when all the grain was collected, the produce
proved so abundant that there was not room enough to
store itin. Feople from all parts of the country and from
distant lands hearing of onr wonderful harvest, came to
parchase the grain, and great was the profit which my
ancestor made by the sales. Thonsands and tens of
thousands of rapees did my ancestor distribute among the
needy; to many he gave the corn gratis: from those
who could well afford to pay he took but a fair
Ptl'llt‘e-”

By the time the story of the Jat had reached this point
they entered the town, and the Jat went on with his tale
as follows :=—

“At that time your great-grandfather was a very poor
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man, and my ancestor out of pity employed him as a memal
servant to weigh out the grain to the customers.™

STrue, O Chowdbie, true ' sand the Bamia.

“Your ancestor was cmployed all day and wight i
weighing the corn, and was very poable to see, and being
a blockhead, often made mistakes in counting up the
weights of grain he sold ; for which he often got good
thrashings from my ancestor."”

“True, O Chowdhri, true " said the Bama.,

By this time they had entered the shop of the Mahajan
(money-lender) to whom the Jat was indebted. They found
the banker at his post, and the travellers mdding him
“Ram Ram,” sat down on the floor. But the Jat, without
speaking to the banker, went on with his history —*Well,
Shﬂhjfﬂ. when my grcat-grﬂndfa'l:}:ﬂ' had z2old off all the
harvest, your great-grandfather’s occupption being gone,
he was discharged. He then, before going away, asked a
loan of my ancestor of ope hundred rupees, which the latter
renernusly gave,™

“True, O Chowdhri, true ! " said the Banin.,

“Very good,” said the Jat raising his voice, so that the ban-
ker might alsohear,' Your ancestor did not repay that debt.”

“True, O Chowdhri, true!" said the Bania.

“Neither did your grandfather, nor your father pay
off that delyt, nor have you paid it up to this time."

" True, O Chowdhn, true!™ said the Bania.

“ Now that sum of one hundred rupees with interest
and compound interest at the usual rate makes up exactly
one thsusand rupees, wlich sum you owe me,” said the Jat.

“ True, O Chowdhri, true " said the Bama,
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* 8o, ag vou have admitted the debi before my Mahajan,
I request you to pay the amounnt to him so that I
may have my lands released,”

This came like a thunder-bolt on the Bania. He had
admitted the debt before a third party. He was Ietween
the two horns of a dilemma. If he said that it was merely
a story and altogether false, he must pay according to the
terms of their bet ; if he said it was true, he must pay the
sum according to his own adnussion. So, nolens volens,
he paid up the heavy forfeit and rued his folly for the

remainder of s hife.



THE STORY OF JAKJAL NAGARI

Janjal Nagan was a flourishing town in the provinee
of Andhera-khata—the Land of Darkness. The people of
that place were very learned and were reputed for their
extraordinary  wisdom. There was not a child among
them who did not know all about the earth and the
movements of the stars and other heavenly bodies. Sex-
tants, globes and astrolabes were the plaything of these
infauts. The men were very fond of the study of law and
metaphysical hair-splitting. No  stranger  ever visited
the town ' but came out a wiser though a poorer man,
Many were seen to enter it who never returned. A rumour
had of long been carrert among the neighbouring towns
that the inhabitants of Jawjal Nagari were sorcerers, and
kept wowary travellers metamorphosed into goats, sheep
or other lower animals. Of course, there was no truth in
this, and the rumour had its origin in the great learning
of the people. In fact, the inhabitants, thongh very argu-
mentative and contentions, were but a lot of simple erea.
tures, who were totally mexpericnced in the practical
concerns of life. Their terrible repute had kept them iso-
lated, and they had little occasion for interchanging
thoughts with other people.

Once a rich merchant entered the dty to make some
purchases. He went to the public square, which was the
place where every sort of commodity was sold. When he
reached it he saw a person crying alond :—Three thousand
rupees for three good sayings, "My name is Hushinr Khan



o2 FOLR-TALES OF HIXDUSTAN

[ sell proverbs, maxims, words, and advice.” The mer-
chant wondered very much i his mind at this strange
advertisement, ﬂlinl:in_g' what could Te the three BAVINTH
for which such a high price was demanded. After o gowl
deal of hesitation, he made up his mind to purchase them.
S0 poing up to Hushiar Khan, he offerced three purses full
of gold, cach containing one thousand rupees, and suid —
“Sir, here 15 the money: kindly sell me the saymgs.”
Hushiar Khan took up the purses, counted the money, and
then taking the merchant apart, whispered these words in
hiz ears :(—"“Trust no cook, trust no fend, trust i God,”
The merchant thought that he had paid too much for the
whistle ; and Ins countenance rather betraved his inward
feelings, for he was disappointed. Sceing this, Hushiar
Khan said :\—"Friend merchant, my object 18 not to cheat
or deceive men. You will nnderstand the truth of these
sayings in your own life, and then yvou will thank me.
Howewer, that vou may not think that I have owver-
reached you, I give you these seven seeds of mango, orange,
guava, apple, melon, pomegranate and grape, which, as
goon as vou sow them, will grow into big trees in a minute
and bear ripe fruits, and then you have only to say vanish
and the trees will vanish and you will get back the seeds.”
The merchant, whose name was Kam-Aql | Little Intellect),
was very glad to get such wonderful seeds, and thonght
himself amply repaid,

When he returned home, the first thing he did was to
go to his cook and show him the wonderful seeds. He
planted them on a plot of ground before his house, and
at once they shot forth into large trees and brought forth
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fruits, and the merchant and his cook ate of them plenti-
fully and distributed them among his friends, and then
he said:—"Vanish," and the trees all vanished, and he
got back the seeds. Now the cook was a man of had
character, and dealt in stolen goods with another merchant
called Kam-lkhlaq (Little Morality), who was also a
bosom friend of Kam-Aql. The cook of the latter one day
finding an opportunity when he was out, called in his
partner and samxl to him :—*Friend, what shall we do
now ? Since my master brought back those seeds he has
left off all idea of going out on travels, and 15 never absent
from home. We cannot earich norselves =0 long as he
remaing here; vou know it was with much difficulty that 1
had persuaded him to go to Janjal Nagari. Thad thonght and
hoped that he would be metamorphosed there, but unfortu-
nately he has returned*again to mar our happmess; more.
over he has grown suspicious and watches me strictly. I
wish to rid mysclf ofhim, Will you help me 7' The latter
1:|1'-|;|m1'.5|3d to do as he divected, and then he unfolded his
plans to him and he approved of them heartily.

When Kam-Aql returned home he found that his friend
Kam-lkhlag was waiting for him, and very glad was the
simple merchant to see his treacherous friend. They sat
together, and after the dinner was over, Kam-Ikhlaq
suddenly exclaimed, as if the idea had just fashed
over his mind:—"“Friend, i3 it troe what people say
ahout your wonderful sceds ? Do they really grow in a
minute 7 Though some tune ago vou sent me the [ruies,
vet I eounld not believe that they were the products of
those secds. Itis so very unnatural.” The simple-minded
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merchant, who had as strong a faith in his seeds as in his
senses, replied sharply (—* What, do you think that I have
circulated a fib or a falsehood?”  The friend replied calmly :
“I do not doubt your veracity, but vour seeds are so
very extraordinary. I cannot hring myself to believe in
the existence of such things. Well, i your seeds do grow
before my eyes, I promise to give you anything from my
house on which you may place your hand and lay hold
of, but if you do not succeed, promisc that vou will give
that on which I may first place my hand in vour hounse."
“ Agreed,” eried Kam-Aql, and rushed into the house and
gaid:—" Cook, give me the seeds which I brought from
Janjal Nagari, to show its wonderfol virtues to my friend
Kam-Ikhlaq." The cook gave him the seeds, and he came
out with them and sowed them within sight of his friend.
What was his sarprise and terror when he saw that no
trees grew out of them! He then took them out of the
ground and carefully examined them, and muttered aside:—
* Cursed be thou treacherous man: thon hast hoiled these
sceds. True are the words of Hushiar Khan, when he
said: ‘Trust no cook.'"” Then addressing his friend
Kam-lkhlaq, he said :—" Look here, friend: these seeds are
boiled. Thave lost my het, bat it is through no fault of
mine. Wil yon waive your claim " Then the friend
tauntingly replied :—" Ah, T knew that it would come to
thiz. How can therc be such seeds? Now I am not to
be so easily deceived. Come now, fulfil your promise or
I hand you over to justice: do not prattle with me."
Then poor Kam-Aql's eyes were opened, and he found that
itwas all a conspiracy of his friend and his cook, who
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were hoth false and faithless. He then implored for
fifteen days of grace after which he would fulfil his promise,
Kam-Tkhlag was at first loth to grant this indulgence, but
at last after much entreaty and praversgranted the request.

Kam-Aqgl at once went into a mosgue and began to
pray, saying:—* Lord, I trusted to a cook, and I found
him false, I trusted +o a friend, and I found him
faithless. I now trost in Thee. So help Thou me.” He
prayed there for seven days and seven mghts, when he
heard a voice which said:—“Go to Janjal Nagari, and
search out Hushiar Khan; he will help thee out of this
difficulty.” He at once set out for that city on a horse,
upon which he placed his bag of money and precious
stones, and reached that city when it was about noon.
When he saw the walls of the town, he jumped down from
his horse and began to walk through the crowded streets,
T{;m:ﬁng the ammal b}' the rei.

As he was passing through a bazar a butcher met lum,
who laying his hands on the animal, asked :—* Traveller,
what price will vou take for this "' Kam-Agl, naturally
thinking that the butcher had asked the price of the horse,
said ‘—"Friend, I will sell it for four hundred rupees.”

MNow thizs was an exorhitant price for the horse, which
was but a sorry jade, but what was his surpnse when
the butcher counted him out the sum demanded, and taking
hold of the rein began to lead it off homeward. Kam-Aql
eried out'—"Stay, butcher, stay, let me take away my
bag of gold and precious stones, which is hangmng by the
saddle of the horse.”” On this the butcher replied :—
“Friend, what do you say ? Did vou not sell me the whole
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for four hundred rupees? Did you then make any excep-
tions in favour of vour bag or saddle or rein or stirrup ?
AmI mot justified in taking the animal with everything
on it 2" said he appealing to the passers-by. And they all
decided i favouar of the butcher, and he led away the animal
and the bag in triumph.

Kam-Agl went forward, very much grieving in s mind
at being thus snddenly reduced to poverty in such a strange
and ill-reputed city. Complaining agamst his stars and the
evil hour in which he started from home, he began to search
out the house of Husluar Khan, In a street he saw some
boys playing. So going up to them he asked the way to
Hushiar Khan's house, The boys said ;—'"What will you
give us for showing yoa the house 7 “Why, I will give
vou the largest lumps of sweetmeats that you ever had,"
said Kam-Agl. The boys then sat down on the ground ;
one little wrchin took out a sextant, another a compass,
and the third one a map of the world, Then observing the
position of the san and the direction of the winds, they
made nice caleulations, in which the words sines and cosines,
latitudes and longitudes fell often upon his ears, and con-
founded him more and more. After an hour the boys
exclaimed :(—"“We have found 1, we have found it.” Then
they conducted the merchant to the hounse of Hushiar,
cheering and hurrahing all the way. We need not say
that the merchant was greatly impressed with the learning
and intelligence of these little fellows, but the fact was the
hoys already knew the house of Hushiar Khan, in fact they
were hig sons and nephews, and they made this show of
learning only to impose upon the stranger.  When hereached
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the house, the boys demanded their reward, and the
merchant purchasing a rupee's worth of sweetmeats,
presented it to them. The boys would not take it, but
said :—"8ir, von promised to give ns the largest Jomps,
we will have nothing but the largest Jumps.' The mer-
chant then doubled the quantity, but still they were not
satisfied ; he then rose higher, till he gave them fifty rupees’
worth of sweetmeats, but still they cried out :—"We will
take mothing but the largest lumps, we will take nothing
but the largest lemps, give us the fargest lumps, we won't
take seers, maunds, or tons, but the Jargest lumps.” The
poor fellow was embarrassed by the obstinacy of the boys
and the absurdity of therr demand, which was however
true according to the letter of his promise, though not its
spirit,

In the meantime when the boys were wrangling about
the ‘largest Jumps' Hushiar Khan came there, and recog-
nising the merchant cordially welcomed him to his home.
Then learning the cuuse of the dispute, he turned towards
the bovs and said :—"“Wait, little gentlemen, for a moment
and I will settle matters.” He then brought a rupee's
worth of sweetmeats, and divided it into as many uneqgual
shares as there werc boys, and placing the whole before
them, said— ‘Boys, what do you call these separate heaps
of swectmeats?" All  answered :—“Why, everybody
knows it ; they are called lumps.” “Well then,"” said
Hushiar Khan, calling out the foremost of then, “take out
the largest of these. Now, you have got the largest lump,
have you not?' “Yes," said the boy. Then calling out
another, he told him to take up the largest of the remain-
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g lomps, and when he had picked up what appeared to
him the largest, he said :—"“Now, have you not got the
largest lump ' "Yes, Sir,”" answered the boy, *'T have also
got the largest.”” Similarly every one of the other boys
selected from the remainder successively and declared that
he had got the largest lnmp. When they had taken up every
one his share, Hushiar Khan addressed them in the follow-
ing words —"Friends, as now all of you have got the
largest lump, I hope you are satisfied. Now go to school.”
The boys ran to school, every one congratulating himself on
hiz having got the largest lump, and were never afterwards
disabused of their folly and mistake in refusing fifty rupees
and contenting themselves with five pice worth of things,
till they got n sound caning from their teacher for their
folly.

Then Hushiar Khan asked Kam-Aql what business had
brought him so far, and learning the whole story, sad:—
“Friend, do not be cast down, we will soon manage it all,
rest now for the mght."" When it was morm, Hushiar went
out to the shop of the butcher and asked :—"Friend, what will
you take for all the sirees (meanmng heads of the slaughtered
animals, as well ag human heads ) that vou have got
The butcher, who had at that time a hundred heads m
his stock, asked a hundred rupees for them all. Hushiar Khan
paid him the money, and asked him to bring them out. Then
the butcher brought all the sirees which he had and gave
them to him, and takmng up the money was going away,
when Hushiar exclaimed :(—""Tarry friend, do not play me
falze. Have you given me all the heads in your house 7 I sec
some sheep and cattle tied up in that shed. Bring their
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heads too." The butcher nolens volens slaughtered them too
and gave the heads to him. But Hushiar Khan was not yet
satished, and said :—"Friend, [ saw just now some one
peep out of that window. I think she i your danghter, and
heard an infant crving, so you have got another child, and
I doubt not that you have got a wife too., So brng the
heads of these three also, for 'tl‘lt:.' have also heads and all
heads have been sold to me."” The butcher found himself n
a fix and falling on his knees asked his mercy and indul-
gence. Hushiar Khan then thundered ont :—Rascal, you
desetrve no consideration. But I pardon vou this time ; go
hring out the horse which you took from my friend yester-
day, together with the bag of gold and precious stones, and
a thonsand rupees as fine for your misconduct.” The but-
cher complied and congratulated’ himgzelf on his escape.

Hushiar Khan then came home and returning his proper-
tytothe merchant, said :—*Friend, tarryhere for three days,
after which we will go to your city and sec what can be
done. But beware how vou conduct yourself in this place.
For though the people are not the soreerers they have been
deseribed to be by their enemies, yet they are a headstrong,
hair-eplitting race of beings. Beware of them.” Kam-Aq]
promised to abide by his advice.

The next day, the merchant had an occasion to buy a
pair of shoes, as his old one was no longer fit to be worn.
He went to a shoe-maker and gaid : “Sir, give me a pair of
shoes, We shall not have to haggle about the price. I
will make vou happy (main tumko khush kar denga) "
meaning, of course, that he would pay a fair and reasonable
price. The shoe-maker showed many samples, and the
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merchant selected the one that best fitted him and offered
to pay four rupees, which was the ordinary price of such
shoeg in hiz country. Buot the fellow refused even to touch
the money, and the merchant went on offering rupee after
rupee till he had paid about Gfty rupees. But the shoe.
maker would not agree but went on saying :—"Sir, yon
promised to make me happy, and I ask nothing but to be
made happy. I will not accept millions were you to give
me so much. I ask nothing but to be made happy.” The
merchant saw that here was another dilemma, and thought
of consolting his friend about it and, therefore, said :—
“Friend, wait till to-morrow, let me consolt my friend,
and [ will fulfil my promize.” 3o returning home Kam-Agl
related his adventure to Hushiar, and asked him what to
do. The friend saud :(—"Ah | Kam-Aql, here 1s another sign
of the wisdom of our people. If they are anything, they are
true to thewr words, and know the value of words, When
will you learn to speak simply and rationally 7 When wall
you leave off all similes, metaphors, and what do you call
those redundancies, the lowers of speech 7 Our people are
intensely practical and do not understand your loose mode
Dt_'l;runs.a.:ting basiness, "l"lreigh well the words FOU mEe m
yvour intercourse with them. As regards this little joh, you
will sce how I finish it to-night.” When it was about oud-
mght, Hushiar Khan and his friend took two big lathis
(sticks) and going up to the shoe-maker’s house, began to
hammer the door and call alond :(—"'Shoe-maker, shoe-
maker, arc you awake, shoe-maker, are you awake I"' The
shoe-maker dreaming that some robbers had come to
attack him, jumped out of bed and cried, “who are there 7'’
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Hushiar Khan repled in a gruff voice :—*We are officers of
the king, and have come to inform you that a son and heir-
apparent 18 just born to His Majesty. So get up and make
rejoieings, if you are a loyal suhject.,” The shoe-maker
hearing the news and in order to please the officers, so that
they should make a good report about him, came ronning
down and saying :—'Tarry, gentlemen, tarry, take some
refreshments ; you do not know how happy you have made
me." “Have we made vou happy 7' asked Hushiar Khan.
“Undoubtedly,” answered the nnsospicious artisan. “Have
I made vou happy 7' asked Kam-Aqgl. *Certainly gentlemen
von have ; may I take my oath?”’ sad the maker of shoes.
Then the friends laughing out said :—"Now friend have youn
recogimized us ? We are not the king's officers. Are we not
more than quits 7 Youn said twice that you were happy.
Now keep one happiness for yourself, and pay two hundred
rupees as the price of the other happiness which we have
given vou. Certaimly yon must not enjoy double such
mental felicity withont paying for it." The poor artizan
was canght in his own snare, and paid the sum demanded
without much ado. The two friends shared the profits
amongst themselves and returned home in high spirits,
chuckling in their minds over the happy issuc of ther
adventure.

The next day Kam-Agl went out to take a walk in the
eity, inwardly vowing not to have anything to do with its
tronblesome people, but only to enjoy its fair sights and
good huildings. So wandering on he came to a large square,
whete there was a great gathering, and m the madst of
which was a very beautiful woman., She was crving out
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ina very sweet but loud wvoice :="“Ten thousand rupees
for a summersaalt in the middle of this square, and m such a
public place.” Now, cutting a summersault was considered
the greatest indelicacy and indecency of which a woman
could bhe guwlty; it was an offence which made her
liahle to he stoned to death, by the laws of the land ofwhich
Kam-Aql was the native; and 1t was held equally
indecorous in Janjal Nagar: also. Therefore, the frst idea
of the merchant was that the woman was jokmyg,
but when he saw that she wasin earnest, he thought
‘very well let m= test how far the 1mpudence
of tlis female can go, thongh 1t may cost me
ten thousand rupees.” Then he spoke aloud ; “Well, per-
form the summersanlt, and T will pay you ten thousand
rupees.” The woman at once stood on her head, and cuta
clean summersanlt, to the great disgust of the bystanders,
and horror of the merchant, Then she demanded the
reward from him and the merchant brought her home to
give her the money. He was about to give her the large
sum, when fortunately Hushiar also came up there, and
seeing him deliver such a heavy purse to an abandoned
woman, asked him what it wasfor. And when he knew
the reason, he said :—"Stop, let us see whether it cannot be
done more cheaply."” Then going up to the square with the
woman and his friend, he asked her to show the spot where
she had performed her feat of brazen indelicacy. The spot
was not very difficult to identify, and as there were still
many spectators lingering there, they also corroborated her
account and said :—'Hushiar, though we also strongly
condemn the charagter of the woman, vet your friend must
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pay the wager, however dishonourable it mav be for her to
accept it. He had no business to accept the challenge.”
“Gentlemen,” said Hushiar, “my friend 1s perfectly willing
to pay the wager, but I have come to satisfy myzelf abont
the correctness of the account.” Then taking a measure
tape out of his pocket, Hushiar began to measure the sides
of the square, and measuring also the spot where the feat
was performed from the four sides, he found that it was not
cxactly the middle of the square, but somewhat nearer to
one side than the other. Then turning to the people and
the woman, he said “Woman, did you not promise to do this
most gshameful thing n the mrddle of the square ¥ And
now, gentlemen, do yon see that it 13 not the middle, but
very far from it ? So has she not lost her wager 7 All
were very much pleased at the mgennity of Hushiar, and
unanimously cried out:—'Yes, she has lost her wager.”
Then Hushiar addressing the woman, said :—"Thou vile
creature, thou hast first done a very shameful deed, for
which thou oughtst to be hanged, then thou falscly de-
mandedst a heavy reward for thy misdemeanour, for which
thou shouldst be heavily punished. Therefore give us ten
thousand rupees or we drag thee before the king.” The
poor woman was obliged to pay the money to save her
head, and was never again heard to say that she would
cut capers in the middle of the public square. The friends
shared the booty between themselves, and Hushiar again
warned his comrade not to meddle with the muddle-headed
citizens.

On the third day of his stay in the city of Janjal
Nagari, Kam-Ag]l took a heavy oath mot to go out,
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but to remain all day long in the honse. 8o he did not stir
a foot out of it. But finding that his beard had grown
lomng, he sent for a barber to shave him; and when he
arrived, asked him to do so, saving :—“Barber, trim me and
I will pay you something for your trouble,” The barber
performed the office, and asked for the remuneration. The
merchant then gave him two rupees, as his does, and it was
more than sufficient, but the barber did not acceptit, saying :—
“8ir, give me something, 1 want nothing hut something.”
The merchant hiting his lips, and cursing the thick-headed-
ness of the barber, doubled the amount, but still the fellow
would not touch the moncy, repeating ; I will accept
nothing but somethrag, give me the something which you
promised.” Poor Kam-Aql offered him by degrees so much
as fifty rupees, but the man of the razor grew more and more
obstinate and headstrong, and noisily eried out :—*8ir, I
spit on vour offer. Do vou wish to tamper with my
honesty ¥ Do you think I will accept yvour bribe of fifty
rupees, or for the matter of that fifty thousand rupees, and
budge from my contract ? Never, Sir, never, I will take
nothing but something.” The merchant was thinking
what to do, when fortunately Hushiar came there and
‘asked what was the diepute about. Kam-Agql told him
the case, and then Hushiar turning to the barber, said :(—
“Friend, come early to-morrow morning and you will get
your dues.” The barber went away and Hushiar taking a
cup of milk put a dead ericket in it, and kept it on a niche.
When it was mormng the barber returned to claim s fee,
and Hushiar pointing to the cup, said, "Bring that cup of
milk to me, I wish to drink it." The barber took down the
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vessel, and seemg the ericket floating in i, which, by
the bye, had swollen by being soaked in the milk, involun-
tarily eried out : *“Sir, do not drink it, there is something
floating i it." *Ah, friend,” said Hushiar, “that some-
thing 1s for you ; give me the milk." The man taking the
disgusting insect by the leg, went out very much pleased,
showing it to all passers-by and erving ont :—*I have got
gomething, I have got something. 1 did not accept fifty
rupees, but I have got at last my something.” All who
heard his story highly praised his prudence and veracity,
and said that he was a true son of Janjal Nagari and had
well maintained its eredit.

The three days of stay of Kam-Agl had expired by this
time, and Hushiar Khan told his guoest :—*Friend, let us
now go to vour aity. 50 you have realised the truth of the
three sayings which I sold you some time ago. Now what
do you fear from your friend ¥ The merchant replied :—
“T am convinced that my eook hag conspired with my
friend Kam-Tkhlag to rob me. I have promised to
give my friend anything in my house on which he may
first place his hand. What do vyou think that he will
place his hand upo, but on my caskets of pmiﬂusj:wds P
So I have come to implore you to save me from this
calamity.”” Saying this the merchant wept bitterly in the
anguish of his heart. Then Hushiar comforting him said :—
“Let us start at once. Be not afraid ; all will go well. As
regards the three thousand rupees you gave me, I hope
I have repaid more than enough during your three days'
residence here, But to save my credit as a seller of maxims,
riddles, proverbs, &c., T must help vou ont of this difhculty,
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of which I was the indirect and remote cause.” The
freinds then started om their journey, and reached the
merchant's city.

When Hushiar came to the house of Kam-Aqgl, he told
him to raise a spacious scaffold, fourteen feet high, in the
middle of a dafan ( sqnare ) and to arrange everything
in his house on the structure, The merchant very soon
had such a scalfold erected, and placed, in good order,
everythmg which his house contained, on it. Then Hushiar
told him to place hiz easkets on the top of all his other
property., This was also done by the merchant. Then
a wooden ladder just fourteen feet high, was placed perpen-
dicularly on the ground touching the edge of the top of
the scaffold, and all other means of ascending it were
removed. Now the straight ladder was the only way
of reaching the top and that also was almost impossilile
to scale. Then Kam-Aql sent for Kan-Ikhlag, and when
he arrived said :—"Behold on that platform displayed all
the wealth of my house. Behold there boxes containing
the richest diamonds, clothes and ornaments. There yon
might see also my cattle, horses and slaves. Go and
select anything which you like, Kam-Ikhlag looked on
the ground and then on the scaffold and saw how high it
was,—a slip from the ladder would instantly dash his
brains out. Then also the ladder was so exactly perpendi-
cular and placed on the edge without any support that
the boldest hearts would have been daunted to try the
ascent. But led away by obstinacy and blind through
avarice, the faithless friend put one foot on the first step
of the ladder, and catching hold of the next by his hands,
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was going to ascend, when Hushiar canght him hy the
wrist and said :(—"Degist, foolish and faithless friend.
You have put your hand first on this ladder ; so takeit
away. You have got your wager,—won a ladder.” The
treacherous friecnd went away bafled and disappointed,
carryving the ladder on his shoulders through the crowded
town, and in the midst of the ridicule of all men.



THE STORY OF FOUR FRIENDS

Onee upon a time there lived four friends. One was the
son of a king, another of a goldsmith, the third of a pandit,
and the fourth of a carpenter. The four friends used to
wrestle together, and all were very brave and powerful.
One day as they were wrestling, a giant came and made an
enclosure of four walls around them, and challenged the four
friends to try their strength on it by breaking it down.
All tried in vain, but none succeeded, except the kng's son,
who broke the enclosure. On this the giant said: *“You
are the strongest of all, s0 go to Lola Garh or Iron Fort.
There live a giaot, and a beautiful princess worthy of you.
Go there and kll the giant; so vou will be known as the
strongest man and get the most beauntiful princess that ever
breathed,” The king's son was fired by the idea of getting
her, and with the permission of his father at once started for
the place, In the way he met his three fnends, who accom-
panied him. They travelled on and on till they came to a
lonely place where there was a well. Finding the place very
pleasant and romantic they halted there. Three went out
to hunt, and the fourth, the goldsmith's som, began to
prepare food. As he was cooking, a giant came out of the
well and said: *Give me something out of this food.” The
goldsmith's son replied, "l have not yet given to any pir
ot fagir, how can I give thee? Sit down; when my friends
will come, thou shalt also get somethmng.” On this the
glant caught him by the wrist and threw him aside and took
away all the food, When the friends came they did not find
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any food ready. On learning the canse, another friend, the
carpenter's son, volunteered to cook and fght the giant
while the three went out to hunt. He met the same adven-
ture. 8o did the third. At last the king’s son volunteered
to cook. The giant came out as wsual and asked for food.
The king's son satd: *The bread has not been given as vet
to pir or fagir, how dare you ask for 1t? Wait and you will
get," On this the giant caught hold of the wrist
of the king's son, and the latter cawght hold of the
other's hand, and there was aregular fight. At last, the
king's son threw him down mto the well and followed hum
mto it and had a long fight there. When the giant, whose
name was Tasma  Shah, was perfeetly subdued, he
agreed to purchase peace by accompanying the prinee in his
journey and marrying his daughter to him., But
the prince who was in search of the lady of Loha
Garh, declined the latter offer, but negotiated
the match for his friend, the goldsmith's son. So as
soon as the marriage was solemnized, the three friends
leaving the married couple hehind started forward on their
journey. Though they had lost one of their playmates, yet
their number was not lessened, for the giant, Tasma Shah,
true to hiz promise, accompanied them and proved of great
service to them by his courage, devotion and fidelity to the
prince. The three friends and the giant proceeded on their
Journey. They reached a aty which was desolate, and
where all the shops were closed. But in the midst of a large
Sguare there was unly ane li'l.ring creature ;| she was a VEry
heautiful girl with a basket full of lowers. On seemng them
she began to weep and said : “Go away from this place. Do
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notstop here ; for, this city 15 infested by a terrible giant who
will soon come and devour you all." Thegiant Tasma Shah,
who, by the bye, hadd askbumed the shape of o man, for giants
can put on any shape they like, said : “Never mind ! we
will stop here.” Then they all stopped there for the nmight,
The three friends being tired soon fell agleep, and Tasma
Shah kept watch, As he was watching, he saw a very tall
giant, whose head touched the sky, coming towards him ;
secing him Tasma Shah rolled himsclf on the ground and
resumed his orginal shape of a giant which was so long
kept disguised under that of a man. He enlarged his
height, and expanded his form to the utmost, but could not
reach lugher than the shoualders of the giant of the city.
Both then began to fight, and there was a great fight bet-
ween them, so that thewalls of the city shook and trembled.
At last Tasma Shah killed the other giant. By this time it
was dawn. The carcase of the dead giant fell with a loud
crash on the city and stretched for many a mile. When the
king of the city learned the news of the giant’s death from
the women, he was very much astonished and pleased. For
this giant was a very cruel one, and used to eat ten citizens
every day, and had almost eaten away the whole city. The
king searched out the four persons, and offered the hand of
his daughter to Tasma Shah. But the latter generously
recommended his friend, the pandit’s son, instead.

So the second friend was married, and the two remaining
friends and the giant, Tasma Shah, proecceded on their
journey. They reached another city which was equally
silent aad desolate. They saw many pots full of milk and
a very beautiful boy standing near them. On the friends



Plate IX.

‘Both then beman to fpht”



THE ETORY OT FOUR FRIEXDS 41

enquiring why he was standing there alone, and why the
shops were all closed, the hoy said @ “There comes a lion
here, and he takes away daily a man and ten pots of milk."”
This dayit 18 my lot to be devoured by the lian,
and those pots, which vou see, are for him. Do not
gtop here, hut please go away." The three travellers
gave hope to the hov, and promised to help him,
So the king's son and the carpenter’s zon hoth slept, while
Tasma Shah kept watch. At last, when it was midmght,
the lion came with a lond roar. Bot assoonas Tasma
Shah saw the lion, he ran towards him and killed him,
When in the morning the wazir of the eity passed on that
side on his inspecting tour, he saw the dead lion and the
four persons inelading the boy. The vazir asked them :
"Who has killed the lion ' On learmng the fact he tock
them before the Raja, who, in reward for this good service,
gave in marriage his daughter to the carpenter's som.
Then the king's son and the giant, Tasma Shah, proceeded
on their jonrney towards Loha Garh, thus leaving one
by one all their friends bebind. At last they reached their
destination. In that fort they saw a beantiful lady sitting
on a tower. The giant took the prinee on his back,
and jumped into the fort and placed him hefore the
beautiful lady. She strongly warned the prince to leave the
fort, telling him that it was haonted by a giant. Dot
the prnce assured her that the horrible giant was
already  killed, and, so in fact it was, for in the
meantime Tasma Shah had kalled the giant of the fort.
So the prince began to live with the lady. The
pringe  lived in the tower, and Tasma Shah lived
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downstairs. The latter wvowed never to go upstairs,
which he held sacred, and received his food from the king's
son who brought it down daily for him. The lady of the
fort one day went out to bathe in an adjacent stream.
She unfortunately lost her shoein the stream. The shoe
floating away touched the coast of a city where a Raja's
son was bathing, The Baja's son took ap the shoe, and
finding 1t was a lady's shoe, preserved it carefully and fell
in love with its unknown wearer. So he went home
and sat in a corner moodily. When the king came and
asked his son the reason, the prince said: *I will not
live, if I do not get the person whose shoe this is, for my
wite." The king hearing this, and finding that advice will
be no remedy for the inenrable malady of his son, promised
to give him that lady in marriage. So the king called the
witches of the place and asked them to bring the lady
whose shoe it was. One of the witches who knew the
gpell to comtrol streams, rivers and waters, undertook
the task. So she chanted some charms, and dived into
the stream and reached the fort of Loha Garh. She went
near the tower and began to weep. The lady of the
tower saw her, and calling her up hastily, was taken in
by her specious tale of misery, and kept her as her servant,
When the witch had remained there for some time, one
day she advised her mistress to ask the prince the secret
of his life and death, The lady of the fort, not fearing
any mischief, asked the prince, and was told hy him that
his life lay in the brightness of his sword. As long as the
sword remained bright and untarnished, he would be
alive, but no sooner was it rusty than he would die. When
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the foolish princess told this secret to the witch, the
latter rejoiced very much in her heart. The evil woman
was always on the look out for an opportunity to execute
her wicked design. So one night when all had gone to sleep,
the witch stole into the prince’s room, took the charmed
sword and put it into a burning furnace where it soon lost
its hrightness, and at that very moment the young prince
lost his life. As soon as he was dead, the witch took up the
sleeping princess and conveyed her under the stream to the
Raja’s son. The Raja and hiz zon were very much pleased
to get hold of the beantiful lady. But when the princess
awoke, and found that she had been brought to this pass,
she mustered all her courage, and her good sense soon
devised a means of escape.  She asked the Raja and his son
to wait for a year, after which period she would marry the
Raja's son, The Raja agreed to this, but kept the princess in
close confinement in a strong fort.

Here Tasma Shah began to starve, for the prince being
dead no one brought food for him. When he had passed a
week without food he resolved to find out what was the
matter. So onee for all, breaking through his selfimposed
vow, he went upstairs and with one glanece took in the
whole situation. He at once ran to the furnace, took out
the sword and searched carefully whether any portion of it
was bright or not. After a good search he found the tip of
the sword still retaining its brightness, as it had been
thrust into the carth and had not been burned. So Tasma
Shah began to rub the sword, and after great efforts restor-
ed its brightness to the weapon and life to its- prince. Then
the two went out in search of the lost princess. They first
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got all the other friends together, viz., theson of the pandit,
e, After great search the friends went to the city where
the princess was kept o prisoner., They reached the city a
few davs hefore the expiry of the vear of grace. Great
preparations were beng made for the commg marriage.
They consulted together ahout the means of having a talk
with the prineess and giving newsof their arrival. Atlastthe
pandit's son in the guoise of an astrologer entered the fort,
and under pretence of telling her fortune told the princess
that the prince was in the city, and had devised some means
for her release and told her what it was. A day before the
marriage the princess said to the Raja that it was the
custom of her family to float round the city in a golden
srial car with the bridegroom  and the match-maker, The
Raja, seeing that there could be no harmin indulging her
in this whim, consented that she should have her wish, and
sent his men to feteh such a ear, In the meanwhile the
giant, Tasma Shah, with the kelp of the goldsmith's sof
and the carpenter’s son, had construeted such a car and
brought it for sale to the Raja. The Raja bought the
wonderful car and sat on it with the prineess, his son, and
the witch and began to move in the air round the city,
When the princess told them to stop at a eertaim place and
the car was stopped, the four friends, headed by Tasma
Ahah, jumped into the car and moving its dden spring at
once rose very high mto the air. They then hound down
the treacherous witch, the Raja and his son, and drowned
them in the river for their wickedness and returned glorious-
ly to thewr city.



THE STORY OF THE SEVEN PRINCES

In days gone by, long long ago, there was a king who
had seven sons, all very brave, handsome and well-educated.
They were all greatly loved hy their father and were always
treated with equal love. The old king, who was a wise
man, never showed any undue preference for one to another,
but distributed his love evenly amongst them all. They
were dressed alike, equipped alike, and received the same
allowances ; and when they had grown up, scparate places
were assigned for their residence, which were built on one
and the same plan and were all tichly farnished. In fact if
one saw one house it was as good as seeing the rest, so
exact was the uniformity which prevailed inthem all. Under
such impartial and just treatment the princes hived very
happily and loved one another dearly.

When they had reached marriageable age, the good king
sent ambassadors all over the world to search for them
BEVET) 'Irﬁd:s, for equally ﬂistinguiﬂhr::l hEnut}', talents and
birth. ‘The messengers of the king werit all over the world,
saw many princesses, but failed to find seven such brides.
At last they all returned to the king and, prostrating
themselves hbefore His Majesty, saud:—"'Your most
angust Majesty, we have wandered over the saptadvipa
| sevenaslanded ) world, crossed vast seas and high
mountaing, seen many kingdoms and empires, have been to
courts as well as to cottages, but nowhere could we find
seven brides of the same accomplishments, same qualifica-
tions, samc temper and same beauty. In fact it ie an im-
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possibility to get brides for the prinees worthy of them. "
When the king heard that the messengers had returned
unsuccessful, he was greatly annoyed and perturbed. The
grand vizier, who was a very sagacious statesman, finding
that the king was becoming despondent and gloomy, cogi-
tated in his mind to find some means to core him of his
melanchely, and hit upon the following plan to effcct his
purpose. He went up to the king and making a deep how
said with his palms joined :—"“Your Majesty need not be so
very anxious over the matter. Surely it is impossible to get
seven such brides for the princes as Your Majesty would
have, but when tadbir (haman effort) fails wise men consign
the matter to tagdir (destiny), Let your Majesty call the
princes, and ask them whether they agree to select their
partners by chanece. Ifthey do, then the matter can he very
easily settled.” The princes were at once sent for, and
asked about it, and the princes, to the king's great surprise
and relef, agreed. Wherenpon they were conducted to the
highest tower of the fort which overlooked the whole cit™
and many a mile beyond. Then seven bows and seven
arrows were placed before the princes and they were told to
shoot in any direction they chose ; cach binding himself to
marry a girl out of the house wherenpon his arrow should
fall, be she the daughter of a prince or peasant, noble or
plebeian. Then the princes taking up the bows, shot arrows
in various directions and all the arrows excepting that of
the youngest prince fell on the houses of respectable and
noble men. But the arrow shot by the voungest went out
of the city and out of sight. Servants ran in all directions
for the arrow and after much search found it sticking
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to the branch of a tree, on which was sitting a—she-
monkev.

Great was the sorrow and regret of the king when he
found that the youngest prince’s arrow had made such an
unfortunate descent. So he and the courtiers all advised
the prince to try another chance, as a monkey cannot be an
ohject of human conjugal aflection. But the prince most
respectfully said :—"Father, all the other princes, my
brothers, have ot good and handsome wives, for such was
their destiny. I alzo took my chance and I have got what
was destined for me. T do not complain; I am not envious,
Do not advise me to break the solemn pledge which I took
before T shot my arrow. Do not ask me to take another
chance, Our lives are like grass, we come and go lhke
shadows bat the word 1s eternal and remains for ever, Let
me not break my word. I know the monkey is no object
of marriage, but know wve all that I shall never marry. 1
will go and fetch this monkey and bringing her home tend
and foster her all my life." Having said so, he went out of
the city and brought the monkey home.

All the six princes were married with great eclat and
pomp. The city was all ablaze with lights, and fireworks,
and sweet music discoursed in all the streets. The citizens
decorated their honses with mango and plantain leaves, the
merchants painted their shops anew; and exhibited their
richest stores to the admiring gaze of the spectators who
crowded the streets. There was merriment and rejoicing
all over the dty, and all were happy and cheerful, The
voungest prince alone remained in his palace rather melan.
choly and sad. He had already placed a diamond collar
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round the neck of the monkey, and placing her on a chair
eovered with a rich wvelvet cushion addressed her thus:—
“Poor monkey, thou art as uncared for as I am in this day
of great rejoicing.  But I shall make thy life happy, thy con.
finement a pleasant one. Do not pull g0 hard at the golden
chain that binds thee, for this is thy only place of safety.
Poor creature! art thon hungry?' Saying this he placed o
golden dish full of most delicious fruits before her and bade
her eat them. Thus was he wont to talk with her and pass
hiz days neglected by all on aceount of lus choice, which
some called folly, others madness and others obstinacy.

The king daily took counszel with hiz viziers and nobles
as to the meansof curing the prince of hisstrange infatuation
and bringing him to his senses, and inducing him to marry
in some suitable family. But to all the advice of his father,
brothers, councillors and friends the prinec would in-
variably reply, “L have given my word ; the word of a man
18 more dorable than mountains, and dearer than wives and
worlds." Thus months and months passed away, and
there were no signs of the prince’s changing his mind. On
the contrary he appeared daily to become more and more
fond of his monkey. The httle creature also appeared as if
she understood the prince, and showed her gratitude and
love by every sign by which the lower animals can express
their fechngs.

At last the king one day called together all his seven sons
and addressed them as follows :—“Dear children, I have
seen you now all settled in your new abodes and living
happily, Ewen you, my youngest, seem happy with vour
strange compamion. You know, children, the happiness of
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a {ather consists in that of his sons and daughters
I wish to see my danghters-inlaw and give them some
presents.’” The eldest son coming forward said with great
reverance :—"Your Majesty wounld confer the greatest hap-
piness, if you condesesnded to dine with us to-morrow.”
The king gladly accepted the invitation. Great were the
preparations that the eldest prince made for the royal recep-
tion and richly was the princess dressed, as much pains did
the tire-women take to make her appear at her best. The
king came at the proper hour to the palace of the prince,
saw all the arrangements, and was greatly pleased wath the
entertainment provided for him by his son and his danghter-
in-law. Then taking them both by the hands, he presented to
the prince and princess precions and costly jewels, dresses
and ornaments, and gave them, what was greater than
all the wealth of the world, sound and wholesome advice as
to how to live happily and long. When ke had stayed there
long enough, he returned to his palace.

The next day, he was invited by his second son to his
palace, where also he was equally well regaled, if not better;
and came out equally pleased, Thuos did he visit one after
another his six sons, and everywhere wasg he received with
great respect, love and splendour by his sons and daughters-
m-law. Now the turn came of the last son—the lord of the
monkey—to invite his father. The poor prince was greatly
troubled : for how ecould he invite hig parent to ahonse whose
mistress was a monkey, though that monkey was a more
gentle, docile and affectionate creature than many a high-
born lady ? So when he returned home, he went up to his
pet and taking her up in hisarmshe addressed her saying (—
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“Poor speechless partner of my sorrows and hopes, tell me
what I shall do now ! Oh how I wish that thoun hadsta
tongue to comfort me in this difficulty. All my brothers
have shown their honses and their wives to father ; what
ghall T show him when he comes here ¥ Tam even afraid of
inviting him, How am [ already ridienled Ly all, and how
much more ridicule will they heap upon me when I invite
my father and present thee to him as my choice " Thus
did the prince go on for a long time talking with the mon-
key. He had unconsciously fallen into the habit of address-
ing her as ifshe were a rational creature. Nor could he
have found a more patient and attentive listener than she,
for she would =it with the gravest and most silent decorum
all the while he poured forth his complaints, sighs and
rhapsodies. Nor did he ever find her remiss in her diligence
to please him, and he had often wondered at the extraor-
dinary sagacity and instinet of the ammal. But what
was his astonishment when the monkey said :—"Do
not grieve or be cast down. Go amd invite your
father as your brothers have done, hut invite him
with all his courtiers, army, and servants. Do as | entreat
voi."! The Prince wondering and exclaiming *‘Lord, what
mystery is this!" went out and invited the kang, with his
courtiers and army. The courtiers and the army were full
of cariosity to know what the prince could mean by in-
viting them all; and much speculation was rife as to his
motive, but all were unanimous in thinking that it was
another example of hiz folly and that they would have
another joke at his expense.

The Prince was sitting alone moody and thinking what
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to do next; when saddenly he heard a noise, and looking
up saw that the monkey was calling him by her dumb
gestures, The Prince said :—"“Well my Shahzadi ( for he
used to call her jocnlarly by that name ), you have brought
me to a nice pass. [ have invited the king and all at your
bidding ; and now where can I get men or money enough to
give them a fitting welcome ¥ Now tell me what 1 should
do. Why don't you speak, have you lost your tongue I’
But the monkey was as dumb as ever and the prince was
almost persuaded to believe that he must have dreamt that
the monkey had spoken. Then the prinee again implored
her to speak but without any effect, when he - saw her hol-
ding a bit of broken pottery o her hands and earnestly
making him signs to takeit. The Prince coming up to her
took the broken bit and saw to his greatest amazement the
following words written in a most beautiful feminine hand
on it :—"Do not fret at my silence. Go to the place whence
you brought me, and throw this pieceinto thehollow trunk
of the tree and wait for the reply.”

The Prince hesitated for some moments as to whether he
shonld comply with the written reply of the Shahzadi
monkey, but at last made up his mind to do as reguested
and see what it would come to. He no longer doubted that
there was some mystery behind it, and he hoped to solve it
by following the direction of his pet. Though he more than
once doubted whether his Shahzadi conld be of any material
help to him, he did not see any harm n goimng to the tree
with the broken bit of pottery. So taking it np, he went
out of the city, and after some search found out the tree.
It was a remarkable tree—a large ancient Banyan many
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centuries old whose branches and pendent roots spread in
a circle over half a mile in diameter and whose leaves and
pillars formed many cnrious arbours and bowers. The
trunk though hollow within was of theextraordinary thick-
ness of a hundred vards in circumference. The prince going
up to it, threw the bit into the hollow space and awaited
the fruition of events, After some minutes a very beautiful
lady of angelic form dressed In green came out of it, and
asked the prince to follow her in, as the princess, the queen
of the fairies, required his personal presence. The prince
climbed up the tree, entered the hollow and after gropmg
m the dark was soon ushered amidst a blaze of brilliant
lights into a most pieturesque and wonderful garden, at the
end of which there was an imperial palace. The trees were
all of living gold, and the leaves of sapphire and precious
stones. They were all planted in rows and between them
flowed streams of water of such o .sweet scent that one
might mistake it for amrita (nectar). It was so trans
parent and pure that even the rubics and diamonds in the
bed of the stream and the wonderful fishes of silver moving
therein were perfectly visible as if depicted in a mirror.
Bulbuls, koils, nightingales nnd other singing birds kept up
a perpetnal music. A pleasing wind franght with perfume
blew through the alcoves and groves made by the trees,
Even the light which illumined this underground world was
of a strange and unigue kind,

E“'E‘TE'I five minutes it changed frem one hue to another
and the prince at first thought that he was witnessing
some wonderful display of fireworks. At the end of the
gaviden there was a large tank whose waters were of golden
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hue and rose into the air in many a fountain aund spout,
and spread a pleasant coolness and fragrance all around.
On the northern side of the fountam was a balcony of the
whitest marble ; it was a balcony having twelve doors
called Baradari, to which the prince was conducted by a
flight of stairs all of gold. Withm the room the sight
which met his wondering gaze filled him with inexpressible
awe and astomshment. It was formished wifh such taste
and elegance as he had never before seen or imagined ; but
the greatest wonder of all which riveted his sight wasa
lady of incomparable and unapproachable beauty, sitting
on a masnad. The prince remained long absorbed n ad-
miration and contemplation of the beanty of this lady and
did not dare announce his message. The lady beckoned him
to take hiz seat and then m accents whose silver melody
thrilled through his veins, said:="Prince, I know your
message ; be not anxious. Go lhome and you will find
evervthing ready by to-morrow moming to reecive your
royal father and company. I have ordered my servants to
do evervthing.” The Prince with a deep bow returncd
with greater amazement than before,

When he reached his palace, he gave an account of his
suliterranean journey to the Shahzadi.  All the might he had
no sleep, for he was thinking, over and over again, of the
gorgeous scenes he had witnessed, and the beautiful lady
whom he had seen. When it was morning he went out to see
whether the Fairy had fulfilled her promise or not; but
as he issued out of his palace a wondrous sight met his
view. Where the night before there was nothing, now it
teemed with life and bustle, There stood two long colon-
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nades of trees stretching from his palace to the palace of the
king. Rich and mellow fruits hung on the trees; and
fresh streams of water flowed on both sides, A codtly
carpet of the most beautiful velvet embroidered with gold
and silk was spread the whele length of the way from
the palace of the prince to that ofhis father. At short
mtervals there rose triumphal arches, emblazoned with
appropriate #ottos and devices ; while a row of varous.
coloured flags, banners, &c., fluttered and waved n the
balmy air. Under the shades of the trees there were stalls
and shops, where fruit, scents, sherbets, &e,, were hr_'i.ng
gold ; while on both sides were mtched tents and kanats
within which went on diverse kinds of tamashas and
amuscments. Here and there might be seen groups of men,
women, and childeen playing or listening to musie and
dancing. The farther the prince proceeded, the greater and
more pleasing were the surprises that burst on his view,
sa much =o that he was well-nigh bewildered at what he
saw and heard.

Then he returned and entered his palace where fresh
wonders called forth his admiration. The house which
an hour before he had left almost silent was now all
activity and nmse. Servants and lackeys in rich dresscs,
passed and repassed the halls, corridors and rooms. Large
preparations were being made for receiving a company
of ten thousand persoms or so. Golden dishes and plates
groaning under the weight of the nicest foods exhaled sweet
odour all through the house. The preparations were all
on a scale befitting gods and perss. Grand chandeliers
of the purest quartz and precious stones hung from the
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roofs, and bands of musicians played delightful airs on
various instruments, stringed and vocal. Here and there
hung rich festoons of flowers, and filled the whole palace
with a delightfial perfiime.

In the meantime, as the Prince was observing all these
busy and wonderful preparations, a servant in gorgeouns
livery came running in and announced that the king with his
courtiers, &c., was coming. The prince at once hastened
out and conducted his father and other gucsts to the
Mamond Hall, which was the most wonderfully decorated
of all. There a sumptuous repast was served to them ; and
when the feast was over; the prince told the gnests to take
away with them all the golden dishes and the diamond-cups
in which they had taken their food. Their admiration
grew great at the unpaIaIIl:I::ﬂ Iih:rﬂlit}' of the pr[m:e.

Then the king addressing his son said :—'Dear Prince,
I do not wish ta know whenee you got all these niches
which far surpasses all that I possess ; nor am I anxious to
know who prepared these delicious dishes the equal of
which I had never tasted before in my memory, but I am
desirous of seeing the partner you have chosen for your life,
go that I may bless her.” The prinee, bowimg low and
saying “your commands shall be obeyed,” went into the
inner apartments in search of the monkey, He had feared
this crowning ridicule all the while, but what could he do ?
He must show his monkey to them all. In fact the king
had hit upon the stratagem of visiting his sons, as a means
of caring the yoongest one of s obstinacy and opening his
eyes to the folly which he was committing in sticking to
the monkey.
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The prince went slowly towards the room where the
Shahzadi was kept; and coming to it, opened the doors :
when a dazzling lustre almost struck him blind, and the
whole apartment was a blaze of light. In the midst of this
luminous flood, and on a gorgeous throne sat the Peri
whom the prince had seen in his visit to the tree. The
Prinee looked on every side for his monkey but it was
nowhere, The Peri seeing the bewilderment of the prince
said ;—"Prince, since I saw you last in the cave, I have
thought of nothing else but yon. I have sent away the
Shahzadi monkey and come to offer my hand to vou. Do
you accept me 7" The Prince heanmg the fate of his pet,
shed ntter tears and said most angnly, his voice choked
with sobs:—"Cruel lady, what have you done? I have
plighted my faith to my monkey and do you ask me to for-
sake her and break my solemn pledge for a pretty face like
yours ! I had a better idea of you, when I first saw you,
but I now find I was mistaken ; Ah me!” Then the Peri
with a smile, which the prince eonld not understand, said :—
“Prince, if my beauty does not move you, let at least eon-
siderations of gratitude have some influence with vou,
See what pains I have taken to prepare this feast
for your father and guwests, a feast which no human
being has ever emjoyed before and which is peculiar to our
race of beings. Prince, be mine, and youn shall have all the
riches and the pleasures of the world at your command."”
The prince indignantly replied :—Lady, I never asked
these things of you, nor do I know what infernal plot is
this to deprive me of my monkey. Restore me my Shahzadi,
and I will serve you my whole life as your slave to payoff
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this heavy debt.” Having said this the prince knelt down
before the Peri. Then the Peri coming down from her
throne and with a smile of ineffable sweetness, respect and
love, said :(—"Prince, hehold in me your Shahzadi. Ihad
taken the form of the monkey to test your faith and
sincerity. My monkey's skin lies in that corner.” And the
prince looked in the direction pointed out, and saw in fact
the skin ot the Shahzadi monkey. 0, who can now describe
the happiness of the prines?

Then the Peri, taking hold of the prince’shand, raised him
to the throne and both se ated themselves onit. The Pena
then thrice repeated “arise, arise, arize," and the throne
rose into the air and floated to the IDiamond Hall where
the guests were assembled. The Prince then presented the
Shahzad: to his father. The astonishment of the king and
the guests might well be imagined. Those who had come
to see a-monkey and to laugh at the prince, now stood
dumhb and confounded. The king gave more than usnal
presents to his new daughteran-law, and the whole eountry
was soon ringing with praises of the truthfulness of the
prince and the beanty of the Peri.

The other prinees on seeing the good fortune of their
voungest brother became envions, and conspired how to
encompass his ruin,  So one day they said to the prince :—
*Brother, your wife is a Peri belonging to a race of beings
proverbial for their bekleness and want of purpose. We
have heard that you have got the skin which the Peri had
assumed Defore. Why do you keep it with you? God
knows when the Peri may change her mind and again
become a monkey. Better destroy it.” The Prince thought
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over this for some time, and falling into the snare, took out
the skin, and going to a blazing furnace threw it in.

At once there arose lond screams of T burn, I burn, Tam
roasted, I am roasted,” and the Peri came out in the midst
of a column of fire and rushed out of sight erying as before.
The Prince was struck with horror and alarm and ran home
to see what was the matter. The sight which met him
confirmed his saddest misgivings, and he found that the
whole palace, the Bazar, and everything which the Per
had brought with her, had vanished with her dis-
appearance.

Then the prince began to bemoan his folly and mis-
fortune. The king and the ministers consoled him, saying:
—"What love can there exist between the son of a man and
the danghter of the air ? You must not grieve for her, she
was no human being; she was of the air, acrial, and has
vanished into it. Leave off weeping for her.,” But the
prince was disconsolate and would not listen to any advice.
The king fearing that the prince in his excess of sorrow
might lay violent hands upon himself or run away, station-
ed a strong guard to watch over his proceedings and
movemets, Thus the prince became a prisoner in his own
house, and chafed at the captivity which prevented him
from searching out the Peri,

One day, however, he gave the slip to his guards and
went out of the city. He repaired straight to the old
banian tree hoping to find some trace of his Peri there: but
when he reached the spot there was no tree standing, but
instead a large heap of ashes. 8o he went away from that
place weeping and striking his forchead. For days and
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days he went on, eating the fruit of the trees, drinking
water from the pools and sleeping under the canopr of
heaven and crving, Shahzadi, Shahzadi, He crossed large
forests, and travelled farther and farther and was very
sore of feet and weary of spirit. At last one day he came
upon a man who was standing on one leg and was erying :—
“Once have I seen thee, appear once more.” The Prince
saw that the man was in equally bad plight with him;
his body was emaciated, his eyes had sunken into their
orbits, his limbs had become wiry, his unkempt hair and
unshaven beard hung i bushy growth above and around -
in fact he was a living skeleton. Struck with his appear-
ance, as well as the words he uttered, the prince asked him
to tell him his story. The man replied :(—""Know, O kind-
hearted traveller, that I am the sonofa king. I had come
out to hunt, and had straggled away from my retinue,
when [ saw a VELY beautiful and handsome Iaﬂ_v passing
this way. 8She was all a blaze of fire, and was erying -—
Tharn, I burn;: I am roasted, I am roasted." Sinece then
have I been standing here in this sad state,” Saying this
the man heaved a deep sigh and cried out :—"*Once have 1
seen thee, once more appear.” Then the Prince said :(—"Ah
me, Lam the unfortunate wretch who has burned that lady,
lam the unlucky husband of that person. What way did
she take?"” The man pointed him out the direction.
The Prince was about to go away, when he said :—
“Traveller, I shall always pray that you may succeed
i your search, Put when youw recover her, kindly show
her once more to me. And that wyou may better
remember me, take this iron rod as a token. It has this
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peculiar wvirtue that it obeys the commands of its
possessor, Tell it to beat any person, and it will at
odee go wherever that person may be, and pound him
to a jelly. It might be of great help to you in times of
danger.'! The Prince took the rod, and, thanking the
maun for his kindness, went lns way.

For months and months again he travelled through
dreary and dangerous deserts raismg echoes through
the air of “Shahzadi, Shahzadi.” He crossed vast tracts
of burning sand and the soles of his feet were all a
heap of blisters and sores. After suffering incalenlable
hardships and troubles, he saw & grave of trees—an oasis
in the midst of that burning marl. He entered it,
parched with thirst, and refreshed himself at a cool and
murmuring stream. He sat down there for a while, when
most delightful music fell on his ears as if some one was
playing on a guitar. He went in search of the musician,
and found him in the middle of the grove. He was a good
looking youth of thirty or se and was absorbed in playing
on the guitar. So sweet was the musie, that birds and
beasts had thronged round him in a eircle and stood trans-
fixed as if they were pictures on canvas, without motion,
without even so much as breathing, All were in a trance,
When the young man finished his music he heaved a deep
sigh and groaned out loudly :—"*Once have I seen thee,
once more appear.’ The prince was struck with this
exclamation and asked him who he was, The musician
said :—"l am the son of a merchant, As I was passing
by this way, I saw a most beautiful lady rushing by, who
was all ablaze and erving :—'T burn, I burn, I am roasted,
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1 am roasted." Since then I am here. It is about six
months ago.” Then the prince discovered himself to the
nierchant’s son and told him the object of his travels,
teling lnm that he was the husband of that lady, Then
the musician gave him the guitar which had the wonderful
property of charming every living thing that heard it. The
prince thanking him, and promising him to show him his
Peri if he succeeded in his enterprise, took his leave and
went forward.

Many insurmountable obstacles had the conrageons
prince to encounter and many difhenlties to cope with but
still his resolution never wawvered, nor did his hrave heart
ever falter for a moment. He pushed on through dangers
which would haye dannted the most valiant, and hardships
before which heroes themselves wonld have quailed with
:FE‘H.T_ Aﬂ;-l:r LAY m[]-“thﬁ ]'H: came to a muuutaju \'I."h'IJEE
tall peaks kissed the sky. His path lay over the mountam,
whose precipitous sides and deep chasms sent a thrill of
terror through the hearts of the beholders, Perpetual snow
covered 1ts top with a mantle of white. The prince began
to ascend the mountain, whose slippery surface gave but
little foothold to him. But still he went on till he reached
a very high peak where he heard some one crying ina
plaintive voice, “onee have I seen thee, once more appear.”
The prince looked all round to find the person who was
making this sad moan m such a place. But he could net
see any one, though he found the spot whence the sound
was proceeding. Then, raising lus voice he said aloud :—
“Whoever makest this sad lament in this solitary place,
show thyself to a brother in affliction.” No sooner had he



63 FOLEK-TALES OF HINDUSTAM

made this exclamation, than he saw before lim a vouth,
pale and haggard, and uttering the dolorous lament. On
being asked, who he was, he said :—“About a vear ago, I
saw a very beantiful lady, all in a flame, pass by this way.
whe was ceving 'I burn, I burn, I am roasted, T am roasted,”
Since then have I been here cryving and waiting for her,”
The prince said :—"1 am that unfortunate wretch who
has burned and roasted her. I am now going to find her
and cure her if she he alive.”! The man of the mountain
presenting a cap to the prinee said :—*“Prince, take this
cap; it has the wonderful property of making one invisible
when put on, as you saw me just now. If might be of some
sevice to you in your travels.” The prinee accepted the gift,
and thanking him {or the favor went forward,

Higher and lhigher did he ascend the mountain and
more and more difficult became the passage. The cold
began to pierce him through and through, he shivered all
over, his blood was freezing and his breathing becoming
short and difficnlt. Enduring all these sufferings with
patience, he rose up and up till he came to a temple. It
was a building of snow, the pillars of snow, the shafis,
the roofs, all were of snow, solid and compact. Me entered
it and the inside was warm and pleasant. Within the room
was a Yogi immersed in trance, and seated on the air many
feet above the ground, without any support. A halo of
light surrounded his head and his whole body was resplen-
dent, The prince stood with joined palms, with awe and
reverence, in deep adoration of the holy saint, After some
hours the Yogi opened his cyes and looking straight on
the prince eaid, “Young man, I know thy history. The
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ohject of thy search is the danghter of the king of the Pens,
whose mansion 15 on the topofl Kob-kaf (Mount Caucasns).
She is still alive bat very ill. Take this pot of balsam ;
it has the virtue of healing the most dangerous burns.
Take also this pair of wooden slippers, which will transport
thee wherever thou likest." The prince took the pot of
balsam and the wooden shppers with many thanks and
then wearing the latter desired to reach the land of the
king of the Peris, when, behold! he at once rose high in
the air, and was carpied with mealculable speed through
the atmosphere to the region of the Peris. The prince then
alighted ouotside the city, in & lonely and oot of the way
place.

Then putting on his cap he entered the city; and began
to see the wonders of fairvland., Such were the virtwes of
the cap that no one saw him, but he zaw all. The ety
was grand and glorious, laid out in a regular plan. The
peaple were a strange and queer sort of individuals, who,
though having the outhnes of men, were not exactly human.
They were all very fair and gooddooking. The prince
went on observing all, and came to the palace. As he was
invisible, he entered holdly by the main gate, and went
straight to the inner apartments where the Peri, his wife,
was, He found her stretched on a bed, fechle and all.

The prinee then ecame out of the oty and dressing
himself m the garb of a holy saint took off his cap, and
began to play on.the guitar. The music rolled on and on
aver the waves of the air, and sent a thrill of delight
throughout the whole city. The fairy people all rushed out
to hear this enchanting harmony. The news of the wonder-
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ful performance on the guitar by a yog soon reached the
Periking. The king came to the spot to verify the report
and was charmed with the music, Then falling on his
knees before the prince the king of the Peris said:—"“Holy
Saint, vouchsafe to hear the prayers of thy homble servant,
My daughter is lying on a sick-bed, burned by some accurs-
ed son of man. Cure her, 0 mighty Saint, for she is the
light of my eves, and the hope of my old age. Cuore her,
and 1 promise to grant whatever boon your holiness may
ask." The supposed yogi replied :—"King, we are servants
of God and do not enter the threshold of any creature.
Bring thy daughter here, so that I may pray for her and
eure her." The king of the Peris said again most humbly :
—"“Most holy Sir, my danghter is too 11l to move. It would
be her death to bring her here. So condescend to accomp-
any me to my humble dwelling and bless it with the dust
of thy sacred feet”! When the prince was sufficiently
entreated to keep up appearances of his being a very
pious and holy saint, he at last agreed to accompany
the king, and was carried with great homor, in a golden
chair borne by the Peris, to the palace of the king. He was
carried to the female apartments and was conducted to the
room where his wife was. She was sleeping, when the
prince arrived; so he took ont that balsam and told the
waiting women to apply it on the burns. No sooner was
it applied than she sat up on her bed, perfeetly cured, At
onee the cry went forth through the city that the great vogi
had performed a miracle.

As the Peri gaw the prince she at once recognised him,
and was going to call him by his name, when he signed to
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hier not to reveal their relationship lest it might bring on
trouble. When the king heard that hig daughter was
cured, great was his delight and gratitude, and he
said :—"Holy Sir, ask any boon. The prinee, who
had waited for this moment, said :—*Most mighty
king, grant me thy daughter in marriage. This
is my prayer." The king was enraged atthe audacity of
the holy mendicant, and called out most furiously to his
attendants :—"'Seize that presumptoons wretch and throw
him into prison. His insolence has cancelled all the
aratitude which I owed him." Assoon as the officers came
to arrest him the prince put on his cap and became invisible,
In the meantime he ordered his rod to give a sound
thrashing to the false king and his courtiers. At once up
flew the obedient rod, and began to fall inheavy blows onthe
backs of all. Great was the consternation of the fairies on
thus being thrashed by a rod moved by no wvisble hands;
and the king at last supplicated for merey, saying :—"Great
saint, have mercy on us ; we have erred through irmorance,
Show thyself to us and I solemnly promise that thou shalt
get whatever thou desirest.” Then the prince made himself
vigible and said :—"I regret that T had to wuse this iron
argument to convinee thee of my power and strength. Now
give me thy daunghter with three of the most beautiful
damsels of thy realm to 'attend her and the costliest
diamonds and jewels from thy treasury as a penalty for thy
breach of promise. Give me also a flying car which Peris
only kaow how to make, and let it transport us to my
father's kingdom.” Then the king of the Peris at once
brought hiz dangther attended by the three faines and
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seited on a gorgeous throne, Then the prinee also sat on
the throne and they flew hack throungh the air to their
country. He stopped on his way to meet the Yogi and
other friends who had helped him with the eap, the gunitar
and the rod. They were all very much pleased at seeing the
prince return with his Peri. At the request of the prince, all
of them except the Yogt, accompanied him to his kingdom,
where they were married with great pomp to the three
Periz who attended the princess ; and they all Hved happily.

What became of the envious brothers ? When the king,
their father, came to know of it, he was very much enraged
and disinherited them all, and woald have thrown them
mto dungeons ; but the youngest prince interceded for them
and procured their pardon, and at his request suitable
pensions were settled on them.
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THE STORY OF PRINCE SHAMSHER JANG

There was a king who had no son. He called all the holy
men of his realn, and asked them to pray for him for a
male child. The prayers of the holy men found acceptance,
and a very beautiful boy was born to the king. Great was
the joy of the king on seeing the dearest hope of his life
realised, and large gifts were made to sacred shrines amd
temples, and there was great rejoicing throughout the
kingdom. Then the king called the astrologers, and
requested them to cast the nativity of the child. They all
predicted many auspieious things of the infant prince, —that
he would be the strongest among men, and very fortunate
in all his adventures ; that a happy eomjunction of the
stare shed its genial influence om his birth, and that
everything augured long life and happiness. But the king,
the holy men added, should take one precaution, which
was that the prinee should never be permitted to see the
face of the sun before he had completed his fourteenth year,
and that he should, therefore, be brought upina strong
fort whose walls should be of massive iron, seven feet thick,
The king did as the astrologers and the wise men of the
realm told him to do. When the fourteen vears had expired,
the prince, who, by the bye, was named Shamsher Jang,
one day struck the wall with his fist, and so severc was the
blow that the seven feet thick iron wall broke into two, as
if blown up by a mighty cannon, and fell in pieces on the
ground. The young prince issued out of his prison-house,
and went forth towards the east.
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In the way he saw a man digping the hot parched ecarth
with a spade. Shamsher Jang asked him, “What are you
domg, my good foend ¥ You must be very strong indeed
to be able to dig with yvour spade such a burning and rvocky
soil as this." The labourer replied :—*Young man, I am no
doubt knflvn as the strongest among my class, but we
have a prinee called Shamsher Jang who has broken a seven
feet thick iron wall with his fist. He is stronger than L"
Then the prince made himself known to the labouwrer,
saymg ‘—"'1 am the prince of whom wou speak.” On this
the earthdigger knelt down, and kissing the ground said (—
*“ Henceforth, I acknowledge mysell az vour inferior; I
offer myself as vour disciple and slave, and will accompany
you whithersoever you may travel.” The prinee accepted
the labourer, whose name was “Weakbody," and proceeded
on his journey. When they had travelled some distance
they fonnd themselves about noon one day in a spaciouns
maidan, in the midst of which was standing a man with a
bow who was erying out :—"Take care, take carc, move
aside, move aside, or you will be pierced through by yonder
arrow.” The prince asked him what he meant Ly this
nonsense. The man replied :—*Sir, my name is Wealk-sight,
and I shot an arrow fourteen vears ago at von star m the
zenith, and it 18 just returning, so I warned you lest it
might injure you in its fall” The prince and Weakbody
strained their eyes to see the arrow and the star, but could
see neither. They waited there expecting to sce the fall of
the wonderful arrow which had been shot fourteen years
ago and after an hour they saw a burning meteor fall on
the ground with tremendous velocity and pierce the earth
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many a vard desp. It was the arrow which Wenk-sight
had shot fourteen years ago, and which he had described
falling from the height of a thousand miles.

On secing this the prinee said :—"Friend, you must be
the strongest man to shoot an arrow so far, and the
farthest-sighted to see it from such a distance.” Weak-
sight replied :—*'Sir, up to a short time ago, Ideemed
mysclf the strongest of men. But we have got a prince called
Shamsher Jang, who has broken down with his fist a seven
feet thick won wall. He 1s my superior in strength.” Hea-
ring this the prince answered :—‘I am Shamsher Jang, of
whom you speak.” On _this Weak-mght also became the
disciple of the prince and accompanied him on his journey.

The prinee and his twocompanions went onward, meeting
with no adventure tall they reached a very delightful garden
full of many a tree laden with fruits, In the muddle of the
garden on a raised dais was sitting a man, strong and
glowing with health and vigour. He appeared to be absor-
hed in the contemplation of the fruits, and, as soon as he
perceived the prince and his folldwers approaching, cried
out -—"Away, you people, away. Have you come to beg
these fruits of me ? Have you come to starve me ! I won't
give you a sigle fruit, or even a single branch, root or leaf,
however hard you may beg.” Struck with this address,
the prince replied —'*&ir, you need not be afraid of our beg-
ging of you any fruit. We are not hungry. But explain
to us, good Sir, what you will do with these countless
fruite. There is no dty near where you can sell them, and
we see 1o one to share these with you in this lonely place.”
The man of the garden replied :—"Sir, you appear to be a
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gentleman from your speech and condact, as you have not
come to beg for fruits ; but if vou knew we, you would not
think me charlish, as my speech might have led you to
imagine, Know, Sir, my name is Weak-appetite. [ planted
these trees cxactly fourteen years ago ; and have been ten-
ding them so long fasting all these fourteen vears, Now
they have brought forth fruit as you see,—mangoes, apples,
annanas, pears, berries, &c., and I am awaiting the houor
of my long deferred repast | and m fact the hour 13 not far
distant, when I will eat up not only the fruits, but also the
trees themselves, branches and all, Wait and you will see
whether I lie, or speak the truth." The prince sat down
with his fricnds on the dalsand just as 1t struck the houor
of noon the gardener fell on the trees hke a hungry giant
and soon left not a shrub standing. The prince, seeing thes
wonderful feat, accosted the gardener, saying :—“Yon are
the strongest of all men." The gardener said :—"No, Sir,
our prince, Shamsher Jang, is the stronger of us two. He
has broken a seven feet thick iron wall with his fist.”" The
prince said :—"T am he of whom vonspeak,” Weak-appetite
fell on the ground, acknowledged the prince as his master
and accompanicd him in his travels. They went on and on
till they came to a large tank, on the banks of which was
seated a man looking anxicusly at the water. The prince
and his three companions approached him and asked, “Why
are you sibting here "' The man replied :—"T dug this tank
exactly fourteen years ago, and have been ever since sitting
here and awaiting its filling up by the rains. It has just
filled up to the brim and I am going to drink it all off
My name is Weak-thirst.” The prince observed :—“You
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must be the strongest of men to drink off such a large
tank."” Weak-thirst replied :—"“No, 8ir, our prince,
Shamsher Jang, 1s the stronger. He has broken down an
iron wall seven feet thick with one blow of his fist.” The
prince then made himself known to Wealk-thirst and the
latter thereupon became his follower and accompanied him,
The prince tarried there for a while and then proceeded on
his wanderings with his friends. They came to a large city
where there were many shops and large buildings and
palaces. Theshopswere full of every kind of merchandize and
contained all that comfort or laxury could demand. They
were all open, and the varieties of sweet delicacies exhibited
on the stalls for sale whetted the appetite of the travellers,
although it needed no whetting, hungry as they were after
their ]ﬂng’j ourncy. PBut, strange to say, none of the ﬁhups
had any keeper, there were none to sell, nor any to huy—
the whole city was desolate and lifeless, The prince and
his companions searched one shop after another, hut fourtd
no human being. So they helped themselves freely to
everything that pleased their fancy and ate and drank to
their heart's content. They remained there for the whole
day and when it was might they entered one of the most
spacious and well furnished of the nntenanted palaces and
laid themselves down to rest. When it was about mid-
might, a monster, fourteen mches gh, earrying in his hand
an iron rod fourteen vards long, entered the desolate city,
ghaking the houses with his heavy tread, and roarmg out:
Y1 have eaten all the men of thiz city, but now again I smell
human flesh. Come out, ve rogues, that I may eat vou."
Shamsher Jang hearing this menace came out with his
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drawn sword and facing the dwarf coolly said :=""What
dost thou brag of, fellow? Know I am Shamsher Jang,
who has broken an ron wall, seven feet thick, with one
blow of s fist. Come, fight with me.,” Hearng this the
dwarf, whose name was Gootia Deo, or little gaint, at once
fell on the ground and kissing the dust of the prinee’s feet,
replied with great homility, I acknowledge myself voor
servant and slave. Be you my master, for youn are my
supertor in steength. 1 also will accompany you in your
travels. Deign to accept my services.” The prince was, of
course, glad to receive such a desirable enforcement toq his
company and accepted Gootia Deo as his follower and
fellow-traveller. Then the six friends leaving behind that
city without citizens proceeded forward.

They travelled for months till they came to another large
and well-peopled city. They took wp their lodgings in an
inn outside the city walls. Their landlord was a kind and
cheerful host and weleomed them most heartily, The
travellers had reached the inn in a very happy moment, for
it was the day on which the eldest and only son of the host
was going to be married to n beautiful and rich heiress.
The six travellers also joined merrily in the festivities of
the day. When the marriage ceremony was aver and a
priest had tied the mdissoluhle knot hetween the bride and
thebridegroom and when felicitations were pouring in upon
the happy couple from all sides, a king's officer in red entered
the inn and calling aside the host whispered something in
his ears, The man gave aloud scream and fell in a deadly
swoon on the ground and wailings and lamentations rose
on all sides. The prince and his companions wondered at
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this sndden change and asked a marriage guest to explain
to them what the king's officer counld have whispered which
caused such wailing and lamentation in the house where
a moment before all were so happy and gay. The marriage
guest replied with a deep sigh :—Know, Sirs, that aboet
fourteen years ago a very horrible calamity befell our city.
A terrible giant came here and began to spread havoe
wherever he went. He began to swallow and devour
whatever he could eatch hold of The citizens began to
abandon the city and at last the king was forced to make
peace with the cruel monster. It was agreed that the king
should supply the giant daily with forty tons of bread, tem
tons of ghee and one human being. So one of us is daily
devoured by the giant and to-day the lot has fallen on the
bridegroom just married, and the king’s officer came to in-
form the host of this. When S8hamsher Jang learned the canse
of the grief of his landlord he at once resolved what to
do. So going up to the company, he said:— Gentlemen,
vou need not be saddened, but go on with your festivitics,
1 will willingly go to this giant in place of the bridegroom,
and help to nd your fair city for ever of this plague.”
Thus raising with his promise the damped spirits of the
company, the prince went up with his companions to the
place gehere the giant used to come for his food. He found
there already four carts loaded with sweetmeats, cakes,
and bread and one cart full of ghee. So the prince with his
five friends began to keep watch, and when it was about
midnight, a loud roar like that of thunder was heard, and
a giant, whose head touched the sky, made his appearance.
The five fnends who had promised to back up the prince,
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ran into the carts and hid themselves under the loads of
bread and butter as scon as they saw the hideons and
frightful monster. But Shamsher Jang undaunted, though
alone, awaited with perfect composure and with drawn
sword the approach of the giant. As soon as the giant had
drawn near, the prince suddenly attacked him and
separated his head im a moment from the trunk. Then
cutting off the nose and the ears of the giant and putting
them into s pocket, he returned to his friends and ealled
them to come qut of their recesses, as the gaint was no
more. As soon as they heard that the giant was killed they
all jumped out and every ome began to brag of his great
eourage. Weak-thirst said addressing the prince, "“Master,
master, shall I drink off the whole blood of this rogue ofa
gaint "' Weak-sight not to be left behind his friend came
forward and said ;:—*"Master, shall I blow off the carcass
with one arrow to a distance of a thousand miles 7' Weak-
appetite also came forward and saud :—"Order me prince,
that I may devour this carcass whole and intact.” So
everyone began now, when the danger was over, to vaunt
of his might and strength. But the prince calmly said —
“Frends, there is no necessity now of vour valour and
courage this night, so let us go back and have some sleep
before it ig day.” So the prince and his friends returmed to
the inn and slept soundly.

Here, when it was day, the news rerched the king that
the gaint was no more. His Majesty hearing this happy
news issued a proclamation ordering the gaint-killer to
come forth and receive the reward of his valour, viz., the
hand of the king's daughter and sovereignty over half the
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kingdom. The greed of this rich reward raised El..]'.lﬂ"it of
claimants, each of whom swore that he had killed thr:giant
So the good monarch found himselfin a dilemma, but the
vizier soon helped him out of the diffienlt, saying :—"Your
Majesty, when walking round the city this mornming I hap-
pened to see the dead body of the giant. Observing the
carcass with attention I found that the ears and the nose
were missing. So if any of these claimants be the real giant.
killer, he will be able to produce the missing nose and cars
and that will solve the dificulty."”

$0 when the king called upon them to produce the mis-
sing nose and ears, all failed exeept the prince, Shamsher
Jang. So the king dismissed the others with a sharp
reprimand : and offered his daughter and half his kingdom
to the prince. But Shamsher Jang dechined the offer with
thanks and asked the king to confer the great favor of
his daughter's hand on Weak-body, and to divide the offered
half of his kingdom among his five companions, The king
granted the request of the prince, and the latter saw his
friend Weak-body married to the Princess and his other
friends enthroned as kings of five several kingdoms.

Then the prince took leave of the king and his friends,
and went forward on his journey accompanied only by the
faithful Gootia Deo. After months of travel and great
hardships, the two friends reached a large and beautiful
city. They entered the town and walked through it doing
justice to all its sights, seeing its splendour and riches
displayed in its wellstocked shops, and well-furnished
houses, At last they came to a palatial building which
outshone all others in its magnificence and grandeur, and
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stood surrounded by houses like a king among hus conrtiers.
The walls of the house were of pure gold, set in with dia-
monds and other precious stgnes.  Never had the travellers
seen such a glorious and imposing sight. Thev entered
the portico, and were strock with wonder and dismay
on seeing a human skeleton in military aecoutrements
standing on either side of the entrance and a drum in
the middle. On enguiring of the people what it meant,
they learned that the house belonged to an heiress, the
daunghter of a rich merchant. She had taken a8 vow not to
marry any person who could not fulkl four conditions ; these
skeletons being the bleaching remains of the unsuccessful
lovers. Hearing this the prince gave o loud succession
of blows on the drom, and made the palace ring  with the
noise, thus announang the armval of another candidate
for the heiress’ hand to the inmates of the house.
Hearing the loud deamming, the merchant’s daughter sent
her maid-servant to enguire who might be the daring
person who bad beaten the deim so loud. The servant
soon returned conducting in the prince, Shamsher jang.
When the merchant’s danghter saw the prince and found
him good-looking, brave and wellspoken, she inwardly
prayed that he might come ont successful from the tnal.
The prince was no less charmed with the beauty, grace and
intelligence of the merchant's daughter, and asked her the
four conditions which must be fulfilled. She replied :—
“Prince, the conditions arc these: first, I have been
preparing food for the last fourteen years and it is stored
up in yonder honse. It must all be eaten up at once by a
single person,  Secondly, that tank which vou see in the
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middle of the palace has been filled by the rains of fourteen
summers. It must be drunk off by a single person. Thirdly,
on your left you see another tank ; it 15 of hot water, which
has been beiling by a perpetual fire underneath these
fourteen years; some one must bathe in it for an hour,
Fourthly, I have a cousin living five thousand miles from
here. 8he must be brought here in a single day. These
are the four conditions; now, can vou fulfil them ' The
Prince replicd that he would try; but asked fifteen days'
leave for the purpose. Taking the lady's leave, he came
out of the house, and gomg vp to Gootia Deo, who was
waiting outside, sent him to feteh all his friends whom
they had left hehind. The dwarf at once started on his
errand and gave the message of the prinee to his late
travelling compamons and followers.

No sooner had ther reeeived the prinece’s message than
they started on their journey, and before the fortnight had
expired, they presented themselves before their master.
Prostrating themselves before the prinece, they said :—
“Master, we can never forget the kindness which vou have
shown us, and can never repay the deep debt of gratitude
under which we he. Tell us how we can be of any serviee
to you.” The prince told them that their respective powers
would soon be put to the test, and that they could be of
the greatest service to him in his present emergency. He
then related to them his emcounter with the merchant's
daunghter and the four conditions, which he must falfil or
lose his hic. The friends reiterated the profler of their
services,and when the appointed fifteen days were over they
all accompanied the prince to -the howse.of the amer-
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chant's daughter. When the prince and his friends were
ushered into the presence of the lady, she asked :—"Are you
ready to perform vour promise?’. The primce replying in
the affirmative, the lady pointed to the house full of the
fourteen years' acumulation of food and saud, "Eat that
up'", The prince addressing Weak-appetite said:—"Now
is the time to show the capacity of your stomach ; fall upon
the mountain of food."” Weak-appetite replied —"Master,
shall I make a sip or a sup ' The prince who did not
mnderstand what his friend meant by the two words, asked
him to explain himself. The other vephied:—*Dear Master,
by eip] mean the cating away of the food alone stored here;
by sup is meant the eating up of the food together with the
baskests, dishes, cups, tables, glasses, and the room
containing 1"  The proee sawd :(—"Frend, et it be
sup then."

By this time the news had spread that wonderful fents
of eating and drinking, bathing and walking were to be
witnessed at the house of the rich lady, and thousands
thronged the courtyard to sce the performances. Great and
deafening were the shouts of “"Wah!" “Wah!" which the
ctizens raised when they saw Weak-appetite take hold of
large sacks full of food, put them into his mouth and thrust
them down his throat by an iron rod.  Scon he emptied the
house of its food, and began swallowing the dishes, cups,
&rc. But the lady fearing lest all her precious forniture
should find room in Weak-appetite’s stomach, stopped the
havoe, declaring that she was satished. = Then the
prince turning to Weak-thirst said :—*'Friend, dry up vonder
tank.,” The friend replied:—‘Dear Master, shall 1 make
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a mp or angp? “What do you mean by these words, my
friend 7" asked the prince. Weak-thirst replied :—"Master,
nip is the simple drinking off of the water, and nup the
drinking off of the water together with four yards deep of
the mud and earth underneath and surrounding it." The
prinee replied : “‘Let it be nup.” Then Weak-thirst fell npon
the tank and drank off the whole water together with the
mud, fountains, marble, ghats, banks, &c. The shouts and
cheers of the spectators echoed back from the sky. Then
the prince addressing Weak body said :—''Friend, enter yon
tank of hot water.” Weak-body replied: “Shall I bathe in
the fashion of a fip or a lup?"' On being asked by the prince
to explain himself, he said :— 'Dear Master, fip isthe method
of simple bathing in this hot water for an hour or so. Lup
iz the process of bathing in this hot water as well as in the
fire that heats it.” The prince said :—*'Let 1t be fup then.”
Then Weak-body plunged into the burning waters and
swam and dived and played a hundred tricks theremn for a
full hour, and then bursting open with his foot the floor
of the tank entered the fornace beneath and remaining in it
for an howr came out amidst the applause of the
hyztanders.

Then the prince said to Weak-sight :—"Friend, look to
the four gquarters and see where is the cousin of this lady
at thizs moment."” Weak-sight did as he was asked to do,
and after surveving the four-quarters of the globe carefully,
replied :—"*She 15 at this moment exactly five thousand
nfiles due north from this place sitting in a delightful
garden. The prince then asked the dwarf Gootia Deo to
fly and fetch her, The Deo went there with the speed of
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lightning and entering the garden presented himself hefore
the lady and gave her the message that she was required at
her consin's, the merchant's danghter. The lady asked the
dwarf to sit down and take some refreshments ; he agreed
to the proposal most gladly and had a most delicious re-
past. But no soomer had he finished it than he fell into a
deep sleep, for the food was all drugged. Here the prince
hecame impatient and fretted at the delay which the dwarf
made. Bat as hours rolled away and the dwarf made no
appearance, the prince’s brow became clouded at the pros-
pect of cértain death which awaited him, Then when it
was an hour to sunset, the merchant's davghter said :—
“Prince, you art lost. Prepare to meetthe reward of your
temerity,” “No, I have not yet lost my wager. Itisan
hour still to night and my servant may retarn in the mean-
time," said the prince, with the greatest coolness and in-
difference, though be had but Httle hope in his heart. Then
the prince asked Weak-sight to see what was the matter
with the Gootia Deo. Weak=sight looking towards the
north eried out :—"Ha, ha, the rascal is sleeping under a
tree. Wait, Master, I will soon awake him." Saying this
he took up his bow, and discharged a well-aimed arrow at
Gootia Deo, and it fell with a loud whirr near the ear of the
sleeping dwarl. The sound at once aroused Gootia, who
rose up, rubbed his eyes, locked towards the sun and fnd-
ing it was still ane hour to nightfall went up to the lady
and with the greatest composure and without betraying
his own weakness, asked her to accompany him. Then
without giving her any time to reply, he canght her by the
waist, put her on his shoulder and placed her before the
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merchant’s daughter just as she was going to order the exe-
cutioners to cut off the head of the prince. Great was the
joyv of the prinee, his companions and the crowd agsembled,
at this sudden change of fortune, and atthe verv hour in
which the prince was to have been executed, he was joined
by the ties of matrimony to the merchant’s danghter,
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In a certain city there was a firm of seven goldsmiths,
who were very famous for their wonderful workmanship.,
One day they were called upon by a powerlal nobleman,
who lived out of the town, to make some ornaments for
his wife. The seven friends started forward towanrds the
castle of the chief, and passing through dreary forests
reached it safely. The nobleman himself came out to receive
them, and conducted them into a large room where every-
thing was ready for their work. The chief wasa manofa
very sullen and repulsive aspect, and at first the goldsmiths
were frightened at his sight and thought him to be o, fearful
ogre. They would have resigned the work and returned
home, but that the nobleman promizsed most handsome re-
muneration for their labour and great rewards when the
work should be completed. So the greed of the goldsmiths
prevailed over their good sense and they stoppedin the
¢astle to preparz-the jewels and ornaments.

The chief, sho 1.1.'[:1-5 all the arrangements which he had
made for their work, such as, the furnace, the blow-pipes,
charcoal, &e,, led them to another room, which was smaller
in dimensions, and in which there was a bedstead and a she-
goat, Then the chief said: "This is your sleeping room.
That which we left behimd 1s your laboratory. You will
retire after your daily work into this room, dnink the milk
of this goat, and go to sleep on that bed which will accom-
modate you all. You will get no other food bat the milk of
that goat, but think not that it will be less nourishing than
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the most richly cooked dishes. Her milk has the virtue of
strengthening the body and sharpening the intellect. She
will yield sufficient milk for you all. But mind, you must
finish your work within seven days. Now goand begin
your work at once.”

The goldsmiths did not like much the imperious treat-
ment of the nobleman and much less the accommodation
provided for them. However, they began their work and
laboured on 1t all the day, and did a good deal, and hoped
to finish itin less than the allotted time. When it was
dark, they went out of the lahoratory, changed their dress
and milching the goat began their supper. They found
that the chief had not at all exaggerated the virtues of the
animal, for mn fact the milk was so very sweet and dehoious,
that they had never tasted anything equal to it before:
and as soon as they drank it they felt a strange exhilaration,
and feeling drowsy, they went to sleep.  The bed, however,
was lound to be too small for seven, but it just accommoda-
ted six of them. So one of the friends was obliged to sleep
on the ground, while the other six slept on the bed.

When it was about midnight the goat began to lick the
soles of the feet of the gﬂ']dﬁmiﬂ'l who was I}'iﬂg on the
ground, and by degrees sucked up the whole life blood of
the poor artizan, and the fellow died without any noise.
Then there was a clap of thunder and a strange blue illumi-
nation in that room, and the nobleman came in and said :—
“Bister, art thou happy 7 Sister, is thy hunger satiated ?
The goat replied :—""Brother Rakshas, [ am happy zo long
as you keep me so, my hunger is satishied so long as you
give me human blood.” And then there was another clap
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of thunder, and the nobleman and the corpse were hoth
gone ont of the room.

Next dav when the goldsmiths awoke they foand that
one of them was missing and they searched him everywhere
but eould not find him. Then they began their work with
great misgivings and the chiel remmded them that they must
finish 1t within the stipulated period, of which one day had
already passed, and six only were remaining. The friends
worked harder than usual, but being one less, could not
do 20 much as they had done the day before, hut still they
hoped to finish within the time agreed upon. They laboured
without a minute's interval of récreation or rest from early
morning till late at night, when at last feeling hungry they
went to breakfast on the milk of the goat. As soon as
they deank it, they again felt the same drowsiness aid
went to sleep on the bed, But to their sarprise they found
that the bed had eontracted n length and breadth during
the day and could not now accommodate more than
five persons. So this day also one had to sleep on the
ground. The milk possessed mysterious virtues and no
sooner had they lain down than they became perfectly uncon-
scious, Again when it was midnight the goat licked the
feet of the sleeper on the ground, and sucked up his blood
and again the nobleman appeared asking the same quest-
ions as before. After which thechicf and the corpse vanished.

The next day the friends found that one more of their
number was missing, and again they searched everywhere
unsuceessfully and returned to their task with hearts
frightened at the strange disappearance of their two comra-
des. They, however, were afraid of leaving off their work



Plate XIX.

.E.” .... 1
il
=

-

The poat sucking up the life-blood of the artizn.



THE STORY OF THE SEYER GOLDSMITHS a5

through fear of losing the rich rewards promized, and
meurring the anger of the valiant chieftain. But with all
their efforts the five could not do so much work as the
sevett. When at night they went to sleep, the bed was
still more contracted and now could contain only four.
That mght also they lost one of them. Thus they lost one
of their comrades daily, till at the end of five days only two
vemained. Then the two frends said to each other:—
“Friend, we will sleep with our chotis ( locks or tufts of
hair in the middle of the head ) tied together, o that none
may vamsh withoout awakening the other.”

The might when they went to sleep, the bed accommoda-
ted only one of them, and the other slept on the ground,
but with his hair tied to that of his friend on the bed.
When it was midmight, the goat again sucked up the blood
of the sleeper and the nobleman again appeared and asked :
—!"Sister, art thon happy? Is thy hunger appeased 2"
The goat replied as before:—'"Brother Rakshas, 1 am
happy =o long as you are happy, my hunger is appeased
so long as you give me human blood.” $o the nobleman
vanmighed in a clap of thunder together with the corpse.

The other goldsmith, who was sleeping on the bed, was
aroused out of his sleep as soon as the goat had begun to
suck the blood of his comrade, for he felt a pull at his head.
Thus he heard and saw all that transpired that night and
trembled with horror and fright when he found that the
castle belonged to terrible Rakshases whose food was the
blood and fesh of man,

No sgpuer was it morn than the goldsmith rose up, and
on the excuse of making his morning ablutions went out of
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the castle, and ran for his life. The goat learned at once of
his flight, and immediately changing herself into a beauntiful
damsel, began to run after him, erying in a very melodious
voice ;—'"Hushand dear, husband dear, where are you going
away ! Do not leave me behind, take me with you." But
the goldsmith knew that it was all a syren's song and
that she was a monstrons Rakshasi. So he began to flee
with greater speed. In the wiay he saw a lnrge banyan
tree sacred to the god Shiva. So he chimbed up to 1ts highest
branch and, earnestly calling upon the divinity, cried
out :—"Protect me, O Shiva, Lord of spirits and ghosts |
Protect me from that termable Rakshasi" His prayers were
heard, and when the Rakshas woman came to the tree
and saw the goldemith on its top, she tried to chmb it
but could not. Then she sat down under it and went on
weeping and crying :—"'0 ernel husband, why have you

abandoned me ! Come down to me. I am afraid of
climbing such a tall tree, otherwise I would have come to
vou., Do descend, O dear lord of my life and solace of my
heart.” She made many such wails, and wept and sobbed,

beating her breast, and pulling her hair, and the noise of
her loud lamentation ran through the woods.

By chance a Rajah passed by that place on a hunting
expedition and seemg a heautful young lady weeping under
the tree went up to her and consoling her, learned the cause
of her sorrow. Then looking wp to the goldsmith who
was perched upon the highest branch, he said :—“Fellow,
why do you treat so badly such a good and sweet wife &
Come down and take her home,"” The poor fellow, afraid
of teling the truth, and thmking that even if he did so, no
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one would believe him, replied :—="Your majesty may take
her away. I renounce allmy elaims on her. She is nothing to
me." Then the Rajah, happy to get such an easy prize,
addressing him said :—"*“We do not accept gifts from our
subjects, but purchase them. Here are two lakhs of rupees
for her. Come down and take it."” “Put it under the tree,"
said the goldesmith, * I have made a vow not to descend so
long as she is within sight.” The Rajah, accordingly, put
the purses under the tree and taking up the seeming damsel,
placed her in a beantiful conveyance and brought her to his
kmgdom and married her with great pomp and eclat.

The Rajah had a favourite horse, a favourite dog and a
favourite son, whom he loved wvery much. The first thing
which the Rakshasi did was to eat up the horse one night,
and throwits bones in the palaces of the other Ranis (gueens).
When the Raja saw next morning that his horse was gone,
he came at onee to his new Rani, the Rakshasi, on whom he
doted with strange infatuation, and told her that his horse
was nowhere to be found. The wily ogress said -—"Search
for it in the palaces of the other Ranis.”" The Raja repaired
to the houses of his other Ranis, who were sevenin number,
and searched their palaces and found the hones of his
favourite horse there. He was, of course, very enraged
with his Ranis, and heavily rebuked them for their supposed
erime, and m spite of their strong protestations would not
believe them to be innocent. However, at last he spared
their lives, but kept them in disgrace.

Next day the dog was missing, and the day after his
favourite son, and the blame of their disappearance was
also laid on the shoulders of the poor Ranis. The Raja
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was mimnated and ordered them to be beheaded, but on
aecount of the strong intercession of the Prime Minister,
and also because the ladics were enceinre, the Raja par-
doned them their lives but ordered them to be thrown into
a dark well without any food.

The poor Ranis lamentitg their misfortunes hegan to
live in the well and to starve, Ther wounld have been foreed
to eat one another to allay the burning fire of their hunger,
had not the eldest Rani brought forth a son. Then they
nnammously cut the cluld into seven portions and ate it
Thus they lived for sometime on the flesh of the child.
Next the other Rami gawve birth to a son, and the bahe
suffered the same fate as his bLrother. Thus one after
another the six Hanis gave hirth to a son, and every one
was devoured hy the famishing mothers,. When the seventh
gave birth to a son the others said —"Now sister, kill it,
and let us have its flesh to eat, we are dying of hunger."
She replied: “Sisters, I will not kill my son. Here
arc six picces of flesh which vou gave me, hut which I
never  touched. Eat and have your hunger
appeased, but let my son live.” Saying which, she hrought
out the six pieces which had fallen tohershare and distributed
them amongst the other Ranis.  Seeing this the god Shiva
was pleased with her, and coming down into the well in the
shape of her father, said to her :—* Danghter, I have heard
of your misfortunes, but could not find up to this tinte any
opportunity of commumieating with you, Henceforth vou
will get daily eight dishes full of food, one each for vou and
your sisters and the other one for your child.” Having
said this he went out of the palace and the Ranis were
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supplied with food by invisible hands and began to live in
that well happier than hefore,

The virtue of the celestial food was such that within
one year the child grew as big and strong as if he werea
youth of twenty, and then he one day asked his mother :—
MMother, have I any father, uncle, grandfather, or not?
Where are they 7' The Rani wept bitterly and observed :—
*Son, yon have no father, but yvon hawve your Nana, that is,
my father, who lives somewhere in this city. Hels acarpenter,
and supplhes us with food.” The Prince replied :—*“Mother,
bless me and permit me to leave you, for I will 2o and
scarch out this relative and see whether I cannot get ont of
this hornble and dark place.” His mother dissnaded him
very strongly but he was resolved to go. At last she bade
him adien with tears in her eyes and the Prince went ont to
search his Nana or maternal grandfather.

Following the directions given by her mother, he found
out the houwse of her father and going op to him said -—
“Nana dear, T have come to you to see von and the wonders
of the place.” The old man was very much pleased to see
his grandchild and asked, him what he could do for him.
The Prince replied :—**Make for me a wooden horse of such
wonderful workmanship that it may fly in the air and
gallop on the earth as [ should bid it.” The carpenter tell-
ing his grandchild to stop with him for some days, began to
work on the wooden horse. He finished the machine in a
week and then presented it to the Prince. Great was the
joy of the young man to find such a nseful object, and nding
on it he went to the palace of the Raja.

Going straight to the palace where the Raja was
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holding his Darbar, he offered his services to him. The
Eaja was soon prepossessed in his favour, though he did
not, of course, know him to be his son, and employed him
at once as the captain of his gnard, and sent him to keep
watch over the palace of his new wife, the Rakshasi. The
Prince going up to the palace rode round and round the
building on his wooden horse and frightened all eivil persons
by his courageous bearing. His arrival soon produoced
a commotion among the inmates of the palace, so that the
croel ogress herself peeped out of the window to see who this
new watch was., As soon as she caught a glimpse of his
face, she at once recognised in it the lineaments of the Raja,
and new him to be the Prince born in the well.

So when 1t was night she put off her rich dress and
jewels and, wearing a worm-out and dirty cloth and dis-
hevelling her hair, she retired to the hall of anger. When
the Raja came to the palace he locked for the Rani, but not
finding her in her usual place called the maids of honor and
asked them where the queen might he. They replied most
humbly :—"The Rani has been weeping all day and beating
her breast, and has gone to the jall of anger." The Raja
hastened there, fearing that there must have happened
something very wrong to have annoved the Rani so much.
When he reached the place, he found her rolling on the
ground bedewing the floor with her tears. The Raja falling
on his knees entreated her to tell him the canse of her grief,
and after much solicitation she replied:—"Do you think I
have no heart? Send me at once to my father's. It islong
since I have heard anything from them, Send semebody at
once to bring the news of their health, and also the singing
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water and the Vanaspari Chauval (the rice-lord of the forest),
a plant which yields cooked rice and grows to the height of
forty yards. Procure for me these thingssoon, or else T leave
vou. Send this young guard on this expedition, if you love
me.” The Rﬂj.ﬂ. prumi.a:ﬂ nuost ml:mnl}' to do as she direc-
ted. Then ealling his son he said :—"My brave young man,
go at once and bring the singing water, Vanaspat#i rice and
news of the queen's relatives. Haste as thou valuest thy
life, and return as soon as thou canst, Take this letter
from my wife to her father.'’

The Prince at once rode forth and took the road to
the eity of the KRakshases. He travelled on for months and
maonths till he came to a dense forest, where alighting from
his harse he began to travel on foot., When hehad travelled
long, he came upon a lion in the way, very fierce to behold.
The Prince was very much frightened, but, not losing his
presence of mind, he stepped boldy towards the lord of the
forest and said :—Mama (uncle), Bam Ram (how are you),
good day,” The lion who had thought that there wasa
nice morsel for him in that young man, was sorely
bewildered when he found that the new-comer was his
nephew. So he welcomed him mildly:—'"Come, nephew,
come, go 1 and pay your reverence to your Napi (maternal
grandmother], she is there.”” The Prince went in to the
lair and said:—"“Nani, Eam Ram,"” and was welcomed by
her equally. He tarried there for sometime, and then went
forward in his journey. Further on he met a wolf, whose
clutches also he got out of by establishing the same close re-
lationship. Thus he crossed that forest full of wild animals
by calling every ferocious animal he met with Nawa, Nani,
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“cousin,” “friend" or other such endearing names. When
he emerged out of the wood, he saw a small thatched hut.
He entered it and saw a Yogs immersed m trance. He stood
with joined palms all the while the saint was in contems.
plation; and as soon as he opened his ecyes, the Prinec
prostrated himself before him and said :—"0 great soul, help
me in my enterprise. Tell me where I can get the singing
water, the Vanaspati rice, and the relatives of the queen.
Where dwells the person to whom this letter 15 addressed P
The ¥ogi graciously told the Prince to tarry there that day
atd he wonld show him the way to-morrow. The Prince
lodged there for the night, and slept on a mat on the
ground. When the Yogi saw that the traveller slept sound-
ly, he took the letter and breaking the seal, read it by the
light of the Dhuas (the perpetual fire which burned before
him). The contents of the letter were . —

“Dlear brother,—As soon as vou see the bearer, kill
and devour him, Yoursaffectionately, THe Goat RagsHas:."

The Yogi burned the letter, and taking up pen, ink
and paper wrote the following :—

“Dear Brother,—The bearer of this 1s my son and
your nephew. Treat him kindly and send through him the
singing water and Vanaspati vice. Yours &c., TugE Goar
Faxsmast™

The Yogs then put this letter in the bag which the
Prince carried. When it was morn, the holy hermit pointed
him out the road totheland of the Ratshases and instructed
him how to proeeed, telling him:—“If you succeed in your
enterprise, do not leave behind a single bone which you
may find in the castle of the Radshases. Bring them all away.”"
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The prince thanking the holy man for his good advice,
had him good-bye and hastened on his journey. After
many difficulties he reached the castle of the Rakshas—the
same castle ocenpied by the seeming nobleman who had
invited the goldsmiths. On reaching the castle he was led
before the chief and presented the letter. On reading the
epistle, the Kakshas was greatly rejoiced, and embraced
him heartily under the mistaken idea that he was s
nephew. The chief, who was the king of the ogres, then
invited all the ogres and presented the Prince to them, tell-
ing them not to molest him in any way. Then he led him
to his mother who was a wvery old and ugly ogress, and
nﬂnﬁigﬂﬂr] the Prince to hereare, The Prinee bﬂgau to live
in the castle apparently quite contented and happy, but
mwardly planning how to encompass his object, IHe
managed to get into the confidence of the ngly ogress, and
one day asked her :—"Nani (grandmother), show me the
wonders of this castle. I wish to know wherein lie your
life and death, for, dear Nand, I love vou and Mama (uncle)
and all Rakshases so much that I am afraid lest anything
might injure you." “Do not be afraid on our account,”
said the hag, “we, the race of Rakshases, bear charmed
lives. We fear no death. Come with me and I will show
you what I mean.” She then conducted him nto a large
hall in which there were inmumerable birds kept in cages,
parrots, peacocks, pigeons, sparrows, wood-peckers, larks,
&c.. The collection of birds was grand and umque, and the
Pringe thought that he was in an aviary. Then the old
Rabhshasr saud :="Prince, these birds are our lives; as
long as these birds live, we live, when they die, we die. Yon
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see they are protected with great carve and cannot be in-
jured by anybody, and so we also cannot mect with any
harm. This black daw is my life, that rook 15 your Mama,
vy gon's life, and this pea-hen is thy mother, the Rani’s,
The Prinee then asked :—“Nani, where are the siging
water and the Vanaspats riee 7" The ogress then conducted
him into another reom and showed a bottle full of a very
clear, limpid lguid, out of which there flowed a most
enchanting music. “This,” she said “is the singing water."
Then taking him to the garden she showed him a very tall
tree and said, “that is the tree of Vanaspatr rice."

The Prince congratulated himself on thus learning these
secrets of the dreadiul castle. Then he was shown many
other halls and rooms, some of them full of gems, diamonds,
gold and precious stones.  He also saw the room w0 whach
were stored the bones of those persous who had been
devoured by the Rakshases. Then being on the wait one
day when the Rakshases apd the Kakshasis had both gone
out of the castle to a marriage feast of the ogres, the Prinee
finding the time very opportune, entered the hall of life and
taking hold of one at a time began to kill the birds by pull-
mg out their legs, wings, and wringing their necks. The
Prince spared the life of the pea-hen alone. The corpses
of the Nakshasis and Rakshases made a mountain before
the castle gate. Then the Prince taking the hottle of the
singing water and a branch of the tree of the Vanaspati
rice, and tying up all the bones of the dead persons eaten
by the ogres in a bundle issued out of the castle and came
to the hut of the Yogi.

The Prince presented the spoils of the Rakshas castle to
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the hermit. The holy person taking together the bones of
all the vietims sprinkled the singing water on them, and,
behold, they all came back to life; and amogst them were
the six goldsmiths, As soon as the goldemiths saw the
Yogi, they recogmsed im him their comrade and great was
their happiness., The Yogigoldsmith then related to them
how he had escaped from the clutches of the Rakshases and
how he had performed aunsterities and devotion for the
sake of his friends and the ruin of the cruel Rakshases.

Then the Yogi also revealed to the Prince the true
history of the Rani, saying :—"'0 Prince, know that vou are
the son of the Raja on whose service you undertook this
dangerous journey. The Rani who has sent you so far
is the canse of all the msfortunes which you and your
mother and step-m-ni:hers have suffered. But now her days
are numbered. Let uws all accompany you to the Raja's
court and exposze her,"' The Prnce dismissed all the rest
of the company, but taking with him the seven gold-
smiths, the singing water, the Vanaspati rice, and the
pea-hen, entered the forest. He again paid visits to his
Unele Lion, Unecle Wolf, Unele Tiger. Uncle Cobra, Uncle
Elephant and others of the forest. They were much pleased
to sce him, and everyone of them presented one of their
young cubs, &c., to the Prince. The Prince accompanied
by this delectable company izsued out of the forest, There
on the entranee he found his wooden horse, and nding on
it he went towords the city followed by the curious tram of
bards, heasts and other animals. He appeared in this array
like a show-man carrying a moving menagerie,

When he came to the out-skirts of the citv he changed
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his dress, and assuming the garb of a joggler, he and the
geven poldsmiths went to the Darbar and announced that
they would perform the wonderful magic-play called the
Rakshas unveiled. The Rajaealled together a great assembly
to witness the performance. Then the Prince began his
show. The spectators raised lond cheers when they saw
him moving fearlessly among his strange collection of wild
amimals. Then he strock the flute, and at once the animals
began to dance in a wonderful arcle round and round the
Prince. He then planted the branch of the Vanaspati rice,
and it at odee grew up nto a tall tree, and cooked rice of
sweet flavour rained in copious showers before the specta-
tors and all who tasted declared never had they eaten
anything equal o it. Then he dug a large tank and threw
the bottle of the singing water into it and at once the whole
tank wasfilled and a delightful musie filled the whaole palace.
The performance lasted for seven days, and on the last and
seventh day the Prinee said :—"Now we are going to show
vou our last and wonderful show :—The danee of the pea-
hen." Then he brought the pea-hen, and ordered her to
dance, The ird began to dance and at once the Rakshass
Ram came out of the palace and began to dance hefore the
whole assembly. The Raja was horrified at tlus, but held
his peace. Then the Prince broke one leg of the pea-hen,
and behold | one leg of the Rani became broken too. But
still the pea.hen went on dancing on one leg, and the Rani
also danced on one leg. The Prince then pulled out one
wing of the bird and the Rani lost one arm, but still the
dance went on. At last the Prince broke the neck of the
bird, and the Rani uttering a loud scream, and resuming
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her original shape of a large forty-yard long Rakshasr fell
dead on the spot. Then the whole assembly cried out with
one voiee :—""What 18 this, whom have we here "'

Then the Prince stepping forward addressed the assem-
bly:—"Here you see the Rakshasi who has been the
ruin of this fair kingdom." Then the Prince went out for
a short time.

The next scene was still more wonderful. There came
out seven goldsmiths, each leading a Ram by the hand,
and followed by seven Princes, Addressing the Raja they
said :—“Here are the most injured ladies, your Ranis, and
here are the seven Princes, your soms. Take them and
embrace them."” Then the Yogr goldsmith related the whole
story ;—how the Ranis were forced to eat their sons, and
how they had been revived by the singing water, and all
the adventures of the youngest Prince.

The joy of the Raja and the whole Kingdom knew no
boands. Even the favounrite horse, the dog and the Prince
were revived.
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In a certain city, there lived a poor grass-cutter,
who used to eke ount a poor livelihood by daily bringing
grass from the jungle, and selling it in the city for an anna
or two, One day, as msual, he rose early in the morning,
and went out of the town to cut grass. When he had cut
a gofficient quantity to form a bundle of ten seers or so,
behold, he found that he had forgotten behind the rope
with which he used to bind it. The grief of the poor grass-
cutter might well be imagined, for he was to lose all the
labour of theday. As he was in deep despondency, his eye fell
on something like a rope glittering in the sun a few paces
from him. He went to see what it was, and when he came
near it, he found that it was the carcase of a dead snake.
So he was very glad to find the dead snake wherewith to
bind the grass. So with the utmost eagerness, he picked
it up, when lo, it was no more a dead snake, but a spark-
ling ruby, or Lal, of the greatest value. The poor labourer
was at first somewhat astonished, and fnghtened by this
sudden metamorphosis, but soon overcoming the mnew
feeling, he carefully tied the ruby in his pagri or turban, and
returned home, when it was about dusk. Thinking that
such a beautiful thing (for be assured the poor fellow did
not know the value of the gem) was fittest for the king, he
went next morning to the palace, and presented it to the
Raja. The king was very well pleased to gef such a pre-
cious jewel, and paid him handsomely for it, so that the
poor grass-cutter had no more necessity to cut grass for the
remainder of his life.
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The king taking the ruby, went mto the zenana and
gave it to her beloved Bam. As soon as the qiieen took it
up to admire its briliancy, how pleasantly was she sur-
prised when she found that it was no longer a ruby, but a
very swect baby just born | As the queen had no children
of her own, she began to tend the little bahy with the
greatest carc and affechion. And since it was a ruby,
which was changed into a child, she called it by the name
of Lal. As Lal began to grow in age and beauty, he ex-
hibited all the mgns of royalty and greatness. When he
was of eight years of age, his father sent him to a school
it which the princes and the princesses of the realm were
taught. In that school there also read a very beautiful
princess called Hira (or diamond). Lal and Hira soon be-
came very intimate, and hegan to love each other, before
they were very long together. Years passed and ther
childish love grew stronger and stronger. At last the king,
the father of Lal, heard about it, so he at once ordered him,
at the risk of his displeasure, to cut off all connection with
Hira. In the meantime Hira, having finished her education,
was soon going to be married to a very powerful Raja,
who was old, oneeyed and stooped in his gait. When the
news of the approaching nuptials of Hira reached Lal, he
became almost frantic with grief and disappointment. So
one night he stole out of the palace, saddled a very swift
horse, and rode to the kingdom of Hira's father. When
Lal reached the eity, it was the day when the marriage was
fixed to be solemnised. The bride Hira came out ofthe palace
accompanied by a long procession of gaily dressed persons,
who marched with lights and drums thromgh the well-
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decorated streets. Lal had posted himself at a conspicuous
part of the street, and, as soon as the procession reached
the palace, Hira caught sight of him, and was very much
pleased and knew hetr deliverance was nigh. As the mar-
riage procession proceeded, Lal found an opportunity to
whisper something in the ear of Hira. When the procession
had reached a certain part of the city, and the people were
absorbed In witnessing the brilliant illumination and fire-
works, or hearing the ravishing odes of the nautch-girls,
Hira slipped away unperceived, and joined Lal. At once
she put off her female dress, and put on & male dress which
Lal had with him, and which was of the same cut and
colonr as the one which he was wearing. When thus
dressed no one could tell that Hira belonged to another
sex, so completely did the dress it her ; and as she was of
the same appearance and height, the two seemed like twin
brothers. Then Hira and Lal riding on two horses went
out of the city and rode with the greatest speed possible,
On and on they rode, and the hoofs of the spirited steeds
gave out flashes of fire, and the woods began to ring with
the elatter of their hoofs: but on and on they rode till the
sun went down and the stars appeared in the sky.

When it was dark and they had ridden sufficiently far
from the city to elude all pursuit, they took their lodgings
in a poor hut by the roadside. There was an old woman
living in that hut who bade the travellers welcome. ‘Now
the hut belonged to two very powerful robbers, the hus-
band and the son of the old woman, who had not vet re-
turned from their nightly work, and the poor lovers had no
idea of the danger to which they were to be exposed. Hira
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being rather fatigued, laid herself down to rest, and the
maid-servant of the old woman began to rub and press her
legs and feet to induce sleep.  As Hira was half-dozing and
half.awake, she felt a drop of water fall on her leg, and on
looking up saw that the maid-servant was weeping. Hira
asked her the reason of her sorrow, on which the maid-
servant wept more and more, and at last whispered out :
“The house in which you have taken shelter, belongs to
two very cruel robbers ; they are out now on robbing, and
will soon return and murder you both.” On hearing this
Hira at once jumped up, went to Lal and told him all
about the house., Soon they bade adweu to the treacherous
old woman, and riding on their horses, rode forth i the
dark, The hag made all efforts and excuses to stop them,
now telling them about the darkness of the might, the late.
ness of the hour, and then enlarging npon the dangers of
the road. But the lovers did not listen to her. So when
she found that they would not return, she ran after them
erying: “Two fat birds are flying away, two fat birds are
flying away." Her husband and som, who were just re-
turning from their depredations, heard her cry and under-
standing the signal, at once gave chase to the fleeing
lovers, Lal, seeing that two men were pursuing them,
discharged an arrow, which pierced the heart of the rob-
ber's son, and he fell down dead. On seeing this the father
returned home vowing to wreak vengeance on Lal. In the
meantime Lal and Hira reached a serar where they stopped
for the night. When it was day, they found an old man
sitting outside, who offered himself to be. their groom.
Lal took him under his employment, and when the morn.
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ing had advanced, they rode forth on their journey accom-
panied by the groom. When they had reached 2 lomely
gpot, the groom suddenly gave Lal a strong blow, and cut
off his head, After killing himt, he went to Hira, and raised
his sword to knock off her head too. But she pleaded very
hard for her life, saying that she was not a man as she
appeared from her dress, but was o woman, and that she
was willing to marry him, if he spared her life. The groom
was no other than the dead robber's father, and after some
hesitation, he accepted the offer, and both began to return
towards the hut, When they had ridden a fow minutes,
Hira looked up towards the sky, and lasghed loudly. This
irritated the old robber, who was of a morose temper, and
he sharply said ; “Close thy teeth thou slut; why art thoun
laughing s0 7"  But Hira, pointing to the sky said : “Look
up, look up, what a beautiful kite ' Az goon as the robber
turned his face up towards the dircction pointed out by her,
ghe drew out her sword, and in the twinkling of an eye cut
off the robber's head, and, spitting on it, rode back to the
place where was lying her dead lover. When she reached
that place, she raised a loud ery of lamentation over the
dead body of Lal, and all the passers-hy who passed by
that road began to pity her. As luck would have it, therc
passed by that road the divinijjes, Shiva and Parvati, and
seeing Hira weep so piteously, the latter asked Shiva, “Why
ie this girl weeping?"* The god Shiva replied, " Devi, if thou
want to hear the reasons of every weeping maul, then thy
heart would almost bebroken by the tales of human misery.
Devi, forbear to ask any question.” But Parvati was
moved by Hira's lamentations, and would not stir a step
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forward till she had forced him to tell her the reason of
Hira's grief, and to cure it. On being thus pressed Shiva
told her of the death of Lal, and approaching Hira, he took
the dismembered pieces of Lal's body and joining the head
to the trunk glued them together with the blood taken out
of his own divine veins; for the blood of the divinity being
Amrita, Lal at once revived, and the happiness and grati-
tude of Hira knew no bounds. She fell flat on the ground
hefore the deities and worshipped them. When she had
arisen, the deities had vanished.

Then Hira and Lal, riding on their steeds, went for-
ward. After travelling for many days they reached a very
large and populous cty, and took their lodgings in an
inn, where Lal leaving Hira behind went out to make some
purchases. Heentered a large street and at every shop
made some pwrchase or other, and, giving the price,
told the shopkeepers to keep the thing in their shops
as he would take them away on his return. Sohe went on
from one shop to another, and at every shop where he
made any purchases advanced the money and went forward,
At last he came to the end of the street where there was a
betel-seller’s shop. He went to the hetel-seller, who was
a sorceress, and asked for some betels. She said: ““Come
up, sweet lord, T will give as many as you hike” Lal, who
did not know her character, went with her, where the
wicked sorceress enchanted him into the form of a goat.

Here when Hira saw that he did not return, she went
ont in search of him. She as usual was dressed in the male
attire. When she entered the same street in which Lal had
made purchases, and when she passed by the shops, the
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merchants mistaking her for Lal, offered her the thing
purchased by him. She answered she would take them
on her return.  As she went on, every shop-keeper offered
her something or other, and she made the same reply.
When she reached the shop of the hetelseller, that
wicked sorceress told her nothing. Hira at once made
a shrewd guess at the truth, that her Lal was there. 8o
ghe went to the betel-seller, and asked for some betels,
The sorceress replied :—"Come up, sweet lord, I will give
vou as many as voulike."” “Iamnot so foolish as the other,"
-naid Hira, and went away. As she was passing by a
certain street, she saw that an old woman was cooking
some sweetmeats, and was weeping and weeping all the
while. Hira went up to her and asked :—"Mother, why
are you cooking these sweetmeats, and why are von
weeping "' The woman said;—"*What do you ask, my
child? It is a very sorrowful tale. The king of the city
has a danghter to whom every night a human victim is
offered. To-day it is the turn of my son to be sacrificed.
These sweetmeats are for him and I weep for him.” Hira
said : “Do not weep, good mother! 1 will go instead of
thy son to the terrible princess.  Give me these sweet things
to eat my 611" The old woman was but too glad to find
sich a willing substitute, and gave Hira all the food pre-
pared. When Hira had eaten to her satisfuction, she rose
and went to the palace. She was soon conducted by the
royal officers to the chamber of the princess. Hira, being
in male attire, passed for a young gallant and was treated
by the princess with all the show of love and kindness with
which ehe treated her victims. When Hira had taken some
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refreshment, a pricst was ushered in, who joined the two
princesses in the nuptial tie. Then Hira and the princess
retired to a private chamber. There a sudden change came
over the princess who had appeared a moment before so
meek and loving, She was foaming at the mouth, tearng
her hair, and frightful to behold. Her eves shot forth burn-
ing flashes, and shone like two live coals. She rolled on the
ground, and writhed and blasphemed. At last her rage
was somewhat slackened, and the princess fell into a deep
gswoon. While she lay thus insensible, her left thigh burst
open, and a terrihle black snake of the deadliest species
issued out of it. As soon as the ereature had completely
come out of the thigh it darted towards Hira with a fearful
hiss and great fury. Its forked tongue was frightful to
hehold. PBut Hira, though frightened, did not lose her pre-
sence of mind, and as the reptile approached to hite her
she cot off the snake's head with a blow of her sharp-edged
sword. Hira remained all the night with the insensible
princess and by ministrations brought her to her senses.
Soon the news reached the king that the snake, who had
possessed hig danghter so long, had been killed by a valiant
vouth, ealled Hira, The king was mighty well-pleased
with this, and calling up Hira asked her what reward she
would have, Hira asked in return half an hour's
sovereignty over the city. The king gladly laid down his
sceptre and crown, and placing Hira on the throne com-
manded all his officers to obey strictly whatever Hira
ordered.

When she ascended the throne, the first thing she did was
to send a crier into the city, who loudly proclaimed : “Let it
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he known to all that the king has ordered all citizens, male
or female, young or old, to go before His Majesty with all
their cattle, beasts, and birds immediately." All rushed
towards the palace taking with them every living creature
which they possessed, and when they assembled hefore
the king, and their names were read out, it appeared that
the betel-seller was not amongst them. Officers at onee
ran to the house of the betel-seller and hrought her bound
with her goat and laid her before Hira. As soon as the
goat saw Hira, it ran towards her and began to frisk and
jump around her. Hira knew at once that it was Lal and
asked the sorceress to sell it. The sorceress said : “Most
puigsant kmg, I have kept this goat for sacrificing to
mother Kali in the coming new-moon day. It being a
religions vow, your majesty's most humble slave cannot
gell the goat."” Hearing this Hira cried out : “Otheers, nnd
that infernal sorceress, and let her be burned at a slow hre.”
Soon the officers of justice caught hold of her, and carried
ber to the place of execution and put her to death. Hira took
possession of the goat, and by certain mantras, for she
knew white magic, restored Lal to s human form, and
acknowledged him before the whole assembly as her
beloved husband : and putting off her male dress nssumed
the garb of her sex and went into the zenana,

The princess was very much mortified at finding that
Hira was no man. But she soon overcame her disappoint-
ment, and was married to Lal. Thus Lal began to live
there and passed his days plensantly in the love and com-
pany of his two wives.

One day the princess asked Hira: “‘Dear sister, tell me
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what 15 the caste of our beloved husband, Lal, for, though
we know that he is the adopted son of a Raja, still some
mystery hangs about his birth. As thon art his beloved,
go pray ask him this question.” Hira said: “What is the
nse of this knowledge to us?  Are we not happy in his love,
and are we not basking in the sun-shine of his face ¥ What
more do we require ' But the princess wonld not listen
toall thiz, but insisted upon kﬂﬂ“’ing the caste .gf her
husband, and obliged Hira to promise solemnly that she
would question Lal about this. 8o, Hiva going up to Lal,
asked hium what was his caste. Lal was very much grieved
at this, and sorrowilly said: *Dear Hira, do not ask me
this; yvou shall regret having asked it.”" But Hira was bent
upon knowimg the truth. 5o Lal took her to a river, and
coming to its edge, he said: “Do you still wish to know
my caste P Hira rephied ;—'Yes.” Then Lal entered the
witter up to his knees and repeated :—"Are you still deter-
mined to know my easte ™ Hira said : “Yes, my lord.”
Then Lal proceeded decper inte the stream till it reached
to his neck, and again asked :— ‘Do you still wish to learn
what is my caste? It is not yet too late But Hira
answered as before :—*Yes, I do.” Then Lal entered decper
into the water, till his whole body was submerged and
only a tuft of the hair of his head remained on the surface
to mark the place where he was standing, and he asked
from under the water, “Hira, are you still bent upon
knowing my caste 7 Forbear; still there is time,
or you will ruin the whole of your life”” And the voice
of Lal, from under the stream, sounded hollow and strong
as if he had already become the denizen of another world.
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But Hira's resolution did not waver, and she answercd (—
“I do." No sooner had the words been uttered then even
the tuoft of hair disappeared, and behold, in the place where
a moment before Lal was seen and heard standing , there
floated a large black snake. It remained visible for a few
seconds, and then suddenly vanished. Hira watted and
waited for the re-appearance of Lal, but no Lal did she
sce again, and loud and piercing was the cry which she
gave forth when she realized the extent of her misfor-
tunes, and wept and cursed for the remainder of her life
the folly of her impertinent curiosity.



THE STORY OF RAJA VIKRAM AND THE FAQIR

Vikramaditya, King of Ojam, was one of the most
powerful sovereigns who ruled India and was famous for
his strict and impartial administration of justice. He often
ingpected the condition of his people and discovered the
real state of affairs by mixing among them, alone and in
disguise. In this way he came to know many strange and
startling things and unravelled many mysteries. Therefore
it was seldom that justice miscarried in his reign,

A yogi once entered his dominions and took up lus
residence on the opposite bank of the river on which the
city was situated. There Le raised a small thatched hut
and lighting a large sacred fire {dhuni) in the middle of it,
he sat m the very midst of the burning element. Soon the
Eime of his miraculous power and great aunsteribies spread
through the town and many came to see and adore him.
A band of disciples and followers soon gathered arvound
him and daily the number of converts to his doctrine began
to increase. So much so that even the infection spread mto
the palace of the Raja; and Vikram had soom reason to
suspect that all was not well with this seeming yogid, and
that some conspiracy against his life was being secretly
hatched under this garb. Therefore, to find out the truth
he, one night, slipped out of the palace, and putting on
a disguise swam across the nver and hid himsell m a
corner of the yogr's hut.

What he saw in the hut sent a thrill of horror mto
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lus heart, and bis courage was severcly put to the test at
the sight which met his view. He found the yogs scated in
the midst of the fire, and before hun lay a ghastly corpsc.
The dead body lay flat on its back, and a person, i whom
the Raja recogmsed one of s discharged and discontented
minister, was sitting on the chest of the dead body. He
wis repeating some mantras, and now and then putting
a flower immersed in red sandal paste, with leaves of bel
and ncense, mto the mouth of the dead body, The terrible
ceremony of raising the corpse was being gone through And
after an hour or so the cx-mumister exelaimed ;—"'5Speak, O
son, speak.” Then Vikram saw to lns terror the lips of the
dead body move, but heard no sound. Again the ex-minister
cried out (—"*Speak, O son, speak. Thee, O my beloved son,
have 1 sacrificed to mother Kali, i1 order to wreak ven-
geance on the ungrateful Raja. Speak, O son, speak.” At
the end of this carnest and vehement adjuration, the mur-
derer of his son put a fresh quantity of fHowers, sandal
paste, belleaves, 8c,, into the mouth of the corpse, and
again the lips moved but withont uottering any sound.
Agam the cruel father and ex-mimster cried out for the
third time, but without success. The yogr seeing the fai-
lure saad :—"Have patience, my child ; there must be some
stranger i this room, who without initiation has penetra.
ted into our mystenes, and, theretore, the sacred and
mysterious Devr does not  vouochsale a  reply”
Then raismg Ins voice the yogr said :—"Whoever thou art
that watchest our sacred and secret proceedings, be turned
ittt a ﬂﬂg." Thrice he repeated i‘_hi!l, and Vikram tred to
go out of the hut, but he found himself rooted to the spot
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anid at the end of the third repetition, he wasinstantaneous-
ly changed mio a dog and began to live in the hut,

When it was morning and the Raja did not return to the
palace, great was the fear of the mimsters and the other
officers of the state. But in order to allay the poblic excite-
ment, it was piven out that the Raja was indisposed and
woild not hold a Durbar for some days. In the meantime
secret messengers were sent in every direction to find ont
the whercabouts of the Raja, but without success. Then
the ministers and the wise councillors of the court consult-
ed together and nnammonsly resolved to ask the advice of
the old astrologer Varahamihir. Gomng up to him, they
requested him to tell by his caleulations the fate of therr
heloved Raja. The astrologer found out by his art the where-
ahouts of the Raja and the metamorphosis which he had
nundergone by the curse of the yogi. Then addressing the
councillors and conrtiers Varaha said :—"Sirs, 1t 18 very
difficult to extricate our monarch from the clutehes of this
terrible sorcerer. He 13 a mortal enemy of our Raja and
would most gladly have killed him but that he is prevented
by the four Virs (guardian spirits) who protect Vikram. But
though they have saved him so long, soon cven their power
will be of no avail when the yogi shall have completed the
horrible ceremony of raismg the dead body. In the coming
new-moon, the mystic rites will end, and then the four Virs
must lose their power before the superior power of Kali.
Something must be done immediately to save him.”" Saying
this he dismissed them, and long remained absorbed in
gloomy contemplation.

Then by slow degrees the face of the astrologer bright-
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ened and he summoned his twin sons to his  presence,
Relating to them the unfortunate condition of the Raja he
said :—**Children, we have long caten the bread of the King;
now is the time to show our gratitude. We must save
him, though at the peril of our own lives. Are you prepar-
ed to embark in thiz dangerons enterptize "' The twins,
who were two very handsome young lads, repled in one
voice :—"Father, when were we not ready to obey yvour
commands and our King ?  Tell us how we can be of any
serviee in this emergency.” The happy father then took
them to the river-side, and showing them the hut which
was on the opposite bank, said :(—"“There vou see
the cottage of the sorcerer, At the door of the hut you
will see a black dog ; that seeming dog is our beloved Raja.
I will change you into two deer, and you must go and
entice away the dog to this bank. The river 15 not very
deep, and the dog will follow you as soon as he sces you.
The influence of the yogs extends as far as the middle of the
river, and not an inch beyvond. So run as quick as youn
ean, and bring the dog out of that mit with the greatest
speed, So long as you are on the other side of the middle
of this stream, you are within the control of the vogi and
your life is at his merey ;  on this side of 1t you are safe,”
Having given them this caution, the astrologer changed
the twins into two very graceful deer that swam through
the river towards the cottage of the yogr.

The deer reached the door of the hut, and no sooner
did the dog perceive them than with a deep growl he ran
after them, The deer at once plunged into the water, the
black dog chasing them. The howl of the dog roused the
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vogr from lis trance, and he saw that the dog was chas-
mng the deer. At first no suspicion of the real nature of the
case entered his mind, but looking intensely at the deer he
pierced through the magic coat and found that they were
human beings. At once the yogi changed himself into a kite,
and flew in the air after the deer, with the intemtion of
plucking out their eyes. The four Virs guessing lns object
raised a duststorm in the air and prevented the kite from
perceiving his prev. By thistime the Raja and the twins had
almost reached the middle of the stream, when the kite
percing through the storm came down with great velocity
and plucked out one of the eves of the foremost deer. The
next moment the three, the two deer and the dog, had
crossed the middle line and were out of the baneful mfluence
of the yogi. The kite hovered high in the air but dared not
cross the hine.

When they reached the opposite bank, the astrologer
restored them to human shapes and great was the gratitude
of the Raja for this help. The loss of one eye of the younger
brother cast a temporary damp on the rejoicing of the
party, hut still the whole city was foll of happiness and joy
st the news that the Raja had recovered from his dangerous
illness through the help of the astrologer. The adventures
of the Raja and the yogi were kept strictly sccret. But the
Raja found that the party of the yogi was daily inereasing
in strength and numbers. The protecting sparits, the Virs,
aleo informed him that their influence for good would stop
at no distant date, before the malignaney of the yogi. The
Raja, in this extremity, asked the advice of the astrologer
in order to counteract the machinations of the soreerer.
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Varahamihir after caleulating for sometime said :—"0 Raja,
my powers are not sufficient to cope with - the yogn 1
know only three sciences, while he is the master of thirteen
sciences. In my trance I have searched throughout this
world, but have found no one his superior in learning and
magic art, except the danghter of the King of China. She
knows fourteen sciences and can save vou. If you can
marry her, your lifeis safe” The Raja having heard this,
assembled his ministers and giving them the charge of
the affairs of state, went out alone with his horse towards
the country of China. Though the cownallors strongly
diegsuaded bim from this dangerous jonrney, yet he would
not listen to them but went ont of the city on his river-
horse that moved swift as the air.

He rode on and on for many davs and then asked a
passer-hy—""Friend, whose domimon 1s this ! The person
addressed looked with amazement at the questioner and
said —"Do you not know this ? All this country belongs
to the good and great King Vikramaditya.” The Raja
rode on and wherever he asked he found that it was his
own kingdom. Never had he realized so vividly as now
the extent and riches of his dominions, and all the more
intense became his desire to preserve it in his dynasty at
all hazards, by counteracting the machinations of the yogn.
After months of riding he erossed his frontier and entered
the kingdom of China and it took many weeks more before
he reached the capital city. When he arrived at the
princapal cty, it was dark, so he did not think it advisable
to enter it at that late hour, and, therefore, he stopped in a
garden outside of it, Tying his horse to the tronk of a tree,



THE STORY OF RAJA VIKRAM AXD THE Fagir 115

he stretched himself on the pround near it and being weary,
gsoon fell into a deep sleep.

As fortune would have it, a gang of thieves passed by
that way, and seeing the river-horse took it for a good
omen, which angured swmecess to their undertakings, The
leader of the thieves, therefore, vowed, saying :—"“What-
ever booty we shall get to.day we will divide amongst
ourselves and this auspicions horse’” They then entered
the eity and broke open the roval treasury and robbed it
of all 1ts precious stones and jewels, and passed ont un-
detected. Then coming to the tree where Raga Vikram was
still soundly sleeping, they sat down and divided the spoil.
A precions necklace, called the gau lakha har (nine lac
necklace) fell to the share of the horse. The thieves, there-
fore, putting it round the neck of the animal went their way.
Soon after their departure, the burglary was discovered,
and the officers of state ran in all directions to find out
the andacious eriminals.  Some of them came to the spot
where Vikram was sleeping, and zeeing the necklace on the
horse natorally took the sleeper to bethe thief. 5o rousing
him with no gentle hand from his sleep, they hauled him,
bound hand and foot, together with the wonderful river-
horse, before the Emperor of China. The Raja could have
easily explained away the appearances, which were against
him, and excolpated himself from the false charge, if he but
chose to do so. Buat he was unwilling to put aside his in-
cognito, and preferred to suffer the punishment of a felon,
The Emperor seeing that the charge was fully established
against Vikram, ordered the executioner tocut off his hands
and feet and throw him thus mutilated into the publicsguare,
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There lay Vikram cxposed to the taunts and ill-treat-
ment of the people, groaning heavily under the pain which
the barbarous punishment had inflicted, Exhansted and
faint with the loss of blood, he remained there all the day
long, unpitied and uncared for. At last, when 1t was mght,
an oilman passed by that way, and seeing him m that sad
plight, was moved withcompassion at lus youth, beauty and
misfortunes.  Coming up to him he bound ap his wounds
and earried him as gently as he could to lus poor abode.
The wife of the oilman was a vicious shrew, and as soon as
she saw what her husband had brought, she eried "0 you
blockhead and fool, what have vou done ¥ Why have you
bmught thiz ugl_}' clootd E'ET'LI'IPIE:I here 7 Koow von not
that he 18 a crimnal and has soffered this fate for lus
daring villainy ¥ If it be known that we have sheltered
him, the Emperor will surcly have us pressed in the mill.
Go and leave him where he was." But the kind-hearted
oilman would not hsten to this heartless advice, and
said with greater amimation than was his wont :(—

“Wife, I have brought this helpless creature with my
eyes open to the consequences of the discovery. I have
called this youth my son, and you must also consider him
as guch. No sclfish consideration shall ever deter me from
doing that which I consider to be right and homane. Go
and prepare some balsam to dress the wounds of this poor
creature.” The woman cbeyed him and reluctantly dressed
the wonnds of Vikram and began to nurse the patient. In
cotrse of time, under the kind treatment of the otlman and
the grudging one of his wife, Raja Vikram's wounds were
healed and he began to regain his strength. When he was
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perfectly cared, the ollman placed him on the seat of the
o1l press and he was carried round and round the mill by
the oxen. Thus the Raja would sit there all the day and
Le driven all the time. He was helped with food and drnk
and in fact everything by the oilman and passed his time
sitting on the mill.

Ome day the ollman seeing that his protege required
bathing, as he looked dirty and greasy, said to his wile :—
“Dear, wash my son to-day as he does not appear tidy."”
Raja Vikram interrupted him saying :—'Father ! I would
not be washed unless vou wash me in the tank which isin
the swimmer garden of the proneess.” Hearing this the
shrew went into hysterics of rage and eaid :—"“Look at
this presumptuous deond, he would not bathe but in the
waters of the princess's tank. Know wyou not that that
tank is for your betters, and that no male footsteps have
ever trod the golden pavements of that garden? O
hushand, yon will never do such a foolish and dangerous
thing, as to gratify this most absurd and unreasonable
whim of this most ugly doond.” The husband mildly
replied :—**Certainly I will. You must remember that
he iz my son, and I must satisfy this simple desire
of his, cost what it may." Therefore, when it was dark,
he took up the Raja on hizs shoulders and carrnied him to
the summer garden of the Princess of China, Fortunately
for them they found the garden unguarded at that
moment and the oilman took him and placed him on the
banks of the tank. The Raja then bade him depart and
come to take him away after mudmight. The honest oilman
was at first afraid to leave his helpless adopted son alone,
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but was persnaded by Vikram to leave lum there. The
loving creature retired with aheavy heart full of misgivings.

When the oilman was out of sight, the Raja hobbled into
the tank where the water was not deep and bathed as best
he could. Then coming out of it, he changed his clothes aml
sat down to pufa (worship). Having performed the puja,
which lasted about three hours, he looked towards the sky
and saw that it was verging towards midnight. Then he
sang out n a deep, full and sonorous voice, a weird,
strange and soul-stirring air, the ragini Dipak, invented hy
himself and known only to him. It was thismusic that had
enslaved the invisible races of the air and fire, and made
them pii_:mt ingtroments in his hand, it was this music that
was another name for Vikram. Assoon as the Dipak was
sung by the gifted RBaja, all the lamps in the eity which had
gone out were lighted of themselves and the people started
up in amazement at seeing their lamps burming which they
had extinguished when they had gone to slecp, for such was
the virtue of the ragini Dipak ( the Illuminator ). Louder
and higher rose the music, and intenser and brighter
burned the lights, and’as the music fell and died away the
lights also sunk in their sockets and were extingmshed and
the whaole city was agam immerged in the same darkness as
it was in before: The princess also was awakened when the
lamps were thus hghted, and witnessed the strange
phenomenon, and knew at once that it was the work
of no one else but Raja Vikram. How strangely did
her heart flotter when she made this discovery, for it was
the highest ambition of her soul to sec and wed that great
monarch of worldwide fame. 8he knew also that Vikram
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had come in disguise, and she found out through her great
knowledge of the secret sciences that he was putting up
with an oilman. Beyond that she could not learn, and her
science was at fault,

Here when it was past midmght, the oillman crept into
the garden and carried back the Raja to his homble dueell-
g and putting him in his bed went to sleep. The sun was
up, but the poor oilman fatigued with his night watch
was still in his bed when he was roused by the royal
officers who came to summaon him before the princess. The
poor fellow was trembhng all over, and was sorcly afraid
in his mmnd, since he thonght that his trespass into the
garden had been detected. When, however, he was brought
before the princess, he saw that all the cilmen of the city
were already there and were standing with joined hands,
This gave him some eowrage, for whatever might be the
oceasion of his bemg ealled there, surely it had no connese-
tion with his nocturnal visit to the garden. When he had
taken his place among the oilmen of the city, the princess
turning to the officers said :—"*Are all the oilmen present ?
Have none heen forgotten or omitted " The officers
howed assent, and then the princess turning towards
the oilmen said:=—“Look ye, fellows, by six o'clock to-
morrow morning, let each and every ome of you supply
me with a hundred thousand maonds of oil. If you fail to
do so, you and your family will all be pressed out of their
lives in the mill," and then she disinissed them. The oil-
men returned home weeping and crying and cursing the
preposterous humour of the princess.

When our oilman retorned from the palace of the Prin.
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cess of China, he was sad and despondent, and as it is
natural under such circumstances he picked up a quarrel
with his wife. The vixen, learnimg the reason of her
husband's ill-humour, flew into a rage and said :—* 0 thou
ass, see the results of thy folly. Did I not tell thee not to
shelter this evil-omened doond 7 Since he has been here,
affairs have gone from bad to worse, and now they have
reached the worst stage of all, Whence wilt thou get such a
preposterous amount of o1l 2 What wilt thou say inanswer
to our royal princess to-morrow P O] deathis inevitable and
it is all owing to thy stupidity.” With this she set up loud
lamentations and bewailing; and well might she do so;
the poor oillman himgelf’ did not know how to console her,
thongh he knew that his poor protege was not to blame.
That day no fire was lit in his house, and no hearth blazed
in hospitahle glow, and the whole family remained weeping
and mourning without food or drink. The helpless poor
Vikram sat on the mill, without food, and when it was
eveming he called the oilman and asked him what was the
matter that no flour was kneaded, no oven was it up, nor
any food cooked. He learned the cause, after much
difficulty ; for the oilman kept weeping and the vixen went
on railing and cursing her hoshand and his protege.
Raja Vikram then said .—*Father, if we must die, as seems
so very probable, let us die at least like men. Why should
we starve ourselves and meet YVama (the good of death)
half way. Let him come and take ws away sound and
healthy. Let us not die with our stomachs empty. Go
and have our food prepared.” After much reasoning and
solicitations of this sort, the poor cilman and his shrew of
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a wife were prevailed wpon to cook their food, and eat
and drink, though it was their firm belief that they
were cating their last meal. The poor couple oppressed
with the sad fate which awaited them in the moming did
not get a wink of sleep for a long time, but at last nature
overpowered them and their eyes were closed for an hour
OF S0.

As soon as Vikram saw they were asleep, he sang
in a low voice the ragini Bhairabi, and at once s four
guardian spirits ( Virg) made their appearance, and with
joined palms addressed the Raja :—"'0 you the scion of the
family of fire (agnikula), how long will you hide your daz-
zling splendour in this obéeurity T How long will you re-
main in this helpless unknown state 7 Tell us your will,
and we are ready to obey.” The Raja said :—"My truasted
friends, I shall soon emerge out of this obscurity. But
now you must help me again as you have been doing so
long. Bring one hundred thonsand maunds of the best
kind of 0il."” The Virs vanished and in an instant the hut
of the oilman and the adjoining street were full of thou-
sands of large black jars containing the oil.

Though the oilman’s eyes had closed, he did not get
any refreshing sleep. He dreamed horrible dreams, and
the last one was so termble that he jumped ouwt of bed
with a fearful cry that roused the whole neighbourhood.
He dreamt that the officers of justice had come to fetch
him, and were hurrying him bound hand and foot to the
place of execution, The delusion was kept up, even when
he opened his eyes: for seeing the row of oil-vesscls, he
imagined them to be soldiers, and thus he kept on erying :—
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“0 help, help, they have come to murder me." It was after
some time, and when he saw that the so-called soldiers did
not move that he was convineced that it was all & dream.
His sorrow was turned into jov when he saw so many jars
of oil, and little did he suspect to whom he was indebted
for this kindness. Therefore, with a happy heart he went
up to the palace, early in the morning, before any other
oilman had arrived, and informed the princess that the oil
was ready.

The princess had gained her object, she had come to
know for certainty that Raja Vikram was at this oilman's
house, for no one else except his famous Virs could have
procured so much o1l at such short notice. So she dis-
missed the other oilmen who had also come by this time to
the palace to inform her of their inability to meet her
demand ; and then she told our oilman to tarry. When all
had gone, she asked him—“Oilman, if thon valnest thy
Tife, tell me truly whom thou dost harbour in thy house.”
The oilman replied with much hesitation that he had no
one living with him, but his wife, and an innocent,
poor, helpless creature, the doond, whom he had picked
up from a public square, and adopted as his son, The
princess at once saw in this seeming doond the real Vikram,
and therefore addressed the oilman thus:—"Look thomn!
two months hence, on the full moon day, the Emperor, my
tather, will hold a great Durbar of swarambara®, to which
will come all the Rajas, Princes and the chiefs of the world,
Come thou also on that day and, bringing thy doond (as
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thou callest him) with thee, stand in some prominent
place.” With this command she dismissed him.

On his return home, the oillman announced to. his wife
the approaching swaprambara of the princess, and then
turning to the Raja he said :—"Son, thou art very lucky;
thou shalt see the grand ceremony of the selection of a
husband by the princess. I will carry thee to the palace, for
I have been ordered by the princess to do so."" The Raja
understood quickly that his retreat had been discovered
by the subtle princess and that he would gain his object,
tor what else could have been her meaning by inviting him,
if she had not made up her mind so- select him. The two
months passed away in great bustle and preparation
the capital of China, and now the day of swayrambara
arrived at last.

Who can describe the rich and gorgeons scenery of that
royal assemblage?! Kings, Princes, and Rajas thronged
from all quarters of the globe and pitehed their tents in
and around that imperial gity. The pavillion it which
this galaxy of crowned heads met was as richly decorated
as the persons of the guests who had graced it with their
presence. All sat expectant and with throbbing hearts,
every one thinking himself the fortunate candidate on
whom the nuptial garland should fall. Ina corner of this
vast assemblage and out of the sight of the gazing multi-
tude stood the oilman carrying on his shoulders the muti-
lated Vikram. He had dressed himself and his protege in
his best, and his best was a long way off the worst worn
by the meanest menials of the pettiest chief in that com-
pany. With the oppressive sensation of being an intruder
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in this noble assembly, the poor oilman stood rooted m his
place, his heart sinking within humn,

At last the princess entered the pawillion attended by
twoof her playmates. She was a blaze of beauty, and burst
upon the concourse with overpowering effulgence.  All
looked with specchless adnuration on her graceful form and
{In'.:zling splendour.  She carried a garland of sweet-smel-
lmg Howers m her hand, and cast a hasty glance on the
assembly. But she saw not the object of her search in their
mudst, and then she looked on cvery side. What can escape
the searching glances of love 7 The oilman, though hidden
i a corner, was detected by the princess and she at once
went there with firm and unhesitating steps, amd to
the wonder of those proud and mighty pguests,
gshe put the garland round the neck of the doond. The
Emperor of Chuna felt himsell greatly humiliated, and the
guests were exasperated, at this seemingly absurd choice,

But according to the laws that govern the swayambara
the elettion was made and there was no means of getting
out of it. The Emperor of China was forced to give his
conmsenty to this marriage, and calling up the oilman told
him to bring the bridegroom with proper pomp and proces-
sion on the next day, Knowing that the oilman was too
poor to defray the expenses of such a marriage and to
arrange everything for the same, he appointed his prime
minister and his treasurer to manage it all.

The oilman returned home, carrving on his shoulders the
bridgegroom elect, and announced the happy news to his
wife, Then he set about making hasty preparations for the
coming marriage, but Raja Vikram peremptorily prevented
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him from doing anything out of the way., He said :—"Dear
father, why should we trouble ourselves with these hasty
preparations ; they are perfectly useless, Do not stir at
all.” The oilman wondered wvery much at this strange
request but nevertheless complied with it. The officers of
the king who came to manage everything were also driven
away by the proud Raja Vikram. When it was night,
Vikram told his adoptive father to carry him once more to
the private garden of the princess. The oilman reluctantly
did as asked.

When Vikram was put onthe edge of the tank, he dis-
missed the oilman, saying :—'‘Father, go away now but
come to take me before dawn." The oilman went out of
the garden, but his curiosity being arounsed, he returned to
it by another passage and lid himselfin a corner to witness
the domgs of his protege.

Eaja Vikram after Ainishing his ablutions as vefore, sang
out the Dipaka raginif, and no sooner did the oilman hear
it than he stood rooted to the spot withecstasy. Again as
the strange and weird notes floated far and wide on the
waves of air, the lamps burst forth into light, and again
the princess awoke and saw the mysterious phenomenon,
But this time she did not remain idle ; so changing her
shape into that of a heavenly chorister (Apsara) she flew
on golden wings of magic out of her palaceand went to the
garden whence the music proceeded. She saw there Raja
Vikram, as she had expected, but the Raja did not recognise
her in her new shape. Then the seeming Apsara, coming up
to Vikram, saluted him and said :—"0 great Raja, I have
been pleased with your song, so ask any boon."” The Raja
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humbly said :—"0 thon Dweller of the heavenly mansions
of Indra, make perfect my mutilated imbs,” As soon as
the sceming Apsara heard this request of the Haja, she
vanished and returned immediately with the cut off pieces.
Then ghe joined then to the body, and behold the Raja
was whole again. The Apsara then vanished and returned
to her palace.

Then the Raja invoked his foor Virs and lo! they
appearcd in all theiv glory and might, “What commands
Your Majesty ?'" said they. “Behold we are ready.,” Then
the Baja said :—"Friends of life ! whom I have won after
long vears of austerities and tapas, ye have always served
me faithfully and diligently. Now hastens the period of
your emancipation, for soom shall ye be released from
human thraldom. But be not ungrateful to the man who
gave you mtelligence when you were umintelligent, who
Zave you consnionsness when yon were aimless wanderers
of the air without a motive and an object. Now hasten ye,
to the four quarters of the globe, and bring together here
all my army ; let tents be pitched for miles all around the
city, let horses and elephants in thousands well equipped
and in gold and silver trappings be ready at my command,
let the hut in which I am living be changed into a royal
edifice, containing treasuries full of precious jewels and gold,
and servants in gorgeons livery. In short, do everything be-
fitting Vikram, the Emperor of India : and all this before
morn.” The guardian spirits with low salutation indica-
tive of unguestioning obedience soon melted into the air.

The poor cilman, who had witnessed all these strange
things from lus hiding place, now came forward trembling
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and prostrated himself before the Raja, saying :—"Forgive
me, 0 mighty monarch.” The Raja at once raised him from
the ground and addressing him kindly said ;—“Father,
think of me always as your son. Ican never repay the
kindness which yon showed me when I wasin adversty.
Henceforth you will always be a father to me and share
with me command and the kingdom. Dut let us now hasten
home, as the dawn is already appearing in the East.”

Then quickly going out of the garden they returned
home, The oilman was astonished to find that what he
had left a hut only a few hours agoe was an 1mperial
palace now; and his shrew, dressed like & queen, came
out to receive them, Wonderful was the change which
good fortune and the knowledge of the august position
of their protege had wrought in her temper, While she was
all curses and scoldings before, she was now all bows and
adulation.

In the meantime, the sun had arisen and the obedient
spirite had fulfilled their commands. The news soon reached
the Emperor of China that a mighty army had surrounded
the city during the might. To whom they belonged and
with what ohject they had come was still p mystery, The
Emperor at once hastened ont of his palace, bareheaded,
harefooted, with a straw in his month, in token of snbjuga-
tion and with the object of propitiating the new invader,
The Raja came out to receive his father-inlaw and soon
dispelled the alarm of the monarch, Who can describe the
happiness of the Emperor when he found that the seeming
deond whom her daughter had sclected was the glorious
Raja Vikram ? When the news spread throughout the city,
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all the Rajas and chiefs, who had the day before gone away
in great disgust and had planned to kill the doond, now
retorned with great homility and threw themselves at the
feet of their snecessful rival—the great Vikram.

The marriage ceremony was performed with great pomp
and eclat, and in the evening a great performance of dan-
cing girls was given to the assembled Rajas and chiefs in
the large pavillion erected hy the Virs. The Raja and the
princess sat on a raised dais, and the others were seated
below, While the dance was going on, the news was
brought that a band of jagglers, who could perform
wonderful feats of magic, were waiting outside to show
their talents before that nobleassembly, The Raja ordered
them to be brought in: and no sooner had they entered
than the Raja at once recognised in the headmen of the
group, the Yogr, his mortal enemy, and the descontented
minister., The Raja at once turned pale and the Princess
finding out the cause whispered :—"Fear nothing, see how
their own malice re-act upon them and kill them."

The jugglers, being ordered to proceed with their play,
hegan itwith the performance called the raising of the dead.
The ex-mmmister brought out from a chest the preserved
body of his son and stretching 1t on the ground sat on its
chest. The Yogi burned fire all round and sat in its midst,
Then the other jugglers began to beat drums and tam.-
bourines, and the corpse and the ex-minister rose into the
air and soon vanished out of sight. Soon there was heard
high up in the air the clash of avms and the noise of a fight.
Then there fell on the ground now an arm, then a leg, then
the trunk and so on till the whole body was complete.
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Then the ex-mimister also eame down and said :(—"Rajas
and chiefs, here youn see the mutilated body of the corpse
I will now make it whole and revive it.”" He then joined
the various parts together, and the Yogi gave him some
ashes from his dhuni, and no sconer was it strewn on the
dead body than it was whole and alive, and standing ap
cried onut (—** Father 1 am hungry, give me food,” The
ex-mimster replied :—* Be thou a tiger and eat our enemy,"
pointing towards Vikram.

At once the resuscitated corpee was changed into a tiger
and sprang towards the Raja. But the Princess waved her
hand and the tiger jumped back with a tremendous roar,
as if struck by invisible lightming, and, furious with rage
and before the Yogi could intervene, the angry beast attack-
ed the ex-mimster and 'I:r:ﬂrl:rqé,Ir bim to piﬂﬂﬂ ran ont of the
pavillion. The Fogs seeing the fate of his compamon, came
out of the fierycircle, and was running away when the Prin-
cess again waved her hand, and he stood transfixed to the
spot . Then in a voice of thunder addressing him she
said :—** Miscreant sorcerer, who hast nsed the divine pow-
ers of thy soul to the basest of all purposes, I cannot
punish thee more than what thy own works have ordained
for thee. Wander thou henceforth in the world, soulless
and senseless, like the beasts of the forests and the berds of
the air." Then she waved her hand, and the sorcerer went
out—an idiot, devoid of the light of reason, as if the lamp
of the intellect had been extinguished for ever by that
potent motion of her hand. And Vikram returned to his
kingdom with his bride, to the joy of his subjects, and lived
happy ever afterwards.



THE STORY OF PRINCE MAHBUB

There was in ancient times a very powerful King of Persia
called Mansuri-Alam (the congueror of the universe). He
was blessed with everything which a man could desire, and
had vast treasure and large armics. His subjects were
happy and contented under his just and good administra-
tion, All praised his great wisdom and noble virtues. But
unfortunately he had no son to inherit s enormous riches
and extensive domains. One day the king assembled all
the astrologers of hiz realm and asked them to tell him on
what particular day, hour and manute, one should be horn
in order to be a great and powerful kg, The astrologers
made their caleulations and replied :—"Sire ! the child born
at midnight on Sunday last will be wvery fortunate and
happy and will be endowed with every royal virtme. So
if Your Majesty is desirous of adopting an heir, adopt the
child horn on that day and that particular hour.”

The king hearing this told his prime minigter to find out
in whose house a son was born at the time mentioned.
Messengers ransacked the whole kingdom and brought the
news that no male clald was born at that particular time,
except that the wife of a hutcher had given birth to a son,
The King calling the butcher asked him togive him his son.
The butcher, who was a poor man, gladly promised, say-
g :=—"“Your Majesty is the lord of our lives and limbs,
You have to command and we to obey.” The generons
monarch replied ;(—*Friend, I do not ask as a king but as a
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private individoal, Do you agree to part with yoursonout
of perfect free will and good intention P For I will not
otherwise accept the gmft."” The butcher replied ;:—'Sire, I
offer yon my son with the most perfect good-will and with-
out any compulsion. Itis my great good fortune that my
son should be adopted in such a roval familv.” The child
was then brought and all the ceremonies of adoption were
gone through.

When the butcher's son, now called Prince Qassab, grew
up, the king appointed wise and learned teachers, by whom
great paing were taken for his education. When he attain-
ed majority, the king made him viceroy of one of the rich-
est provinces of his empire. Here when in power, the Prince
displayed all the evil propensities of his disposition. For
though born under apspicions signs, and brought up under
good teachers, the hereditary gualities of a botcher, which
were ingrained in his nature, manifested themselves in full
force. He tyranmsed over his suljects and spread terror
throughout the country by his atrocities. Reports of his
misgovernment and complamts of the persons ruined [Fy
his tyranny or disgraced by his debauncheries daily reached
the just lang, but he did not, out of his good nature, give
much credence to them.

In the meantime, the gueen who was supposed to be
barren, exhibited signs of maternity, afd great was the
rejoicing of the king at this discovery. He had despaired
of having any issuc of his own, but was most pleasantly
disappointed. He at once despatched messengers to Prince
Qassab with the following news :—"Rejoice, 0 son, for I
soon hope to have an addition to our family. Your mother,
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the Crucen, 15 encernte, and the astrologers have predicted
that a son will be born to me. O happy news for you that
you will get a brother 1" As soon as Prince Qassab got the
news, he said to himself :— Now my evil starbas appeared
on the horizon. When a prince of the roval blood is born,
who will care for a butcher’s son though raised so high ?
SBurely my fall would begin with the rise of my brother. Oh,
it is painful to lose such a position and rank as I now enjoy.
Had I remained the son of a butcher I should have been
contented with my lot, but having tasted the fruits of
power and royalty it would be very pamful to lay them
aside. I must go to theaty of my adoptive father and see
whether I cannot retain my power."” Thus musing, the
Prince riding on a swift horge went in all haste towards the
capital. He reached the palace of the king when it was
about midmght and getting admission, for everybody
knew him and nabody apprehended the evil purpose which
had brought himin suchan unseasonable hour to the palace,
he at once repaired to the apartment of the king, He found
him asleep, and with one blow of his sharp sabre cut off
his head. He then went with the bloody sabre in search of
the Queen, but she had heard of the arrival of the Prince
and had disappeared by a secret door out of the palace,
with some faithful attendants. They carried her on swift
horses, during the hight, far away from the capital, till they,
at last, reached a forest, where the Queen dismissed them
saying :—"Go now my faithfal adherenis | and let me re-
main in this dreary place. If I die of starvation or be killed
by some wild animal, I shall have, at least, this satisfac-
tion that I am wot murdered by the butcher's som. Leave
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me now to my fate and go.”" The poor servants returned
home weeping,

The Queen sat there hr,:wzl.iiing her hard destiny, when
a zemindar (& rich farmer) passed by that way, and sceing
her was struck with her extraordinary beauty and majestic
air. Coming up to her, he said :—"Art thon some angel,
Ferr, goddess, or spirit? Who art thou?" The Queen
replied :—"1 am no angel, Peri, goddess, or spirit, but a
poor danghter of man, in distress, 1 was the Queen of this
country, and amnow ahomeless wanderer." Assoon as the
honest farmer came to know the angust rank of the lady,
he tell on the ground and kissing the dust said :—‘Mother,
I am a jagirdar of your husband apd all these fislds and
villages which yon see around are yours. Come and live
with os ; we are humble, honest people, and you will find
comfort if not elegance in our simpler modes of living. Re-
maan with us, and as I am claldless, the child of your womb
shall I adopt as my own and bring him up with all duc care
and diligence.” The Queen consented and was taken by
the zemindar to his house, where she remained in disguise
as the eousin of the zemindar:

In due course she gave birth to a son whose beanty
illumined the whole house, and the news spread throngh.-
out the village that the zemindar's cousin had given hirth
to an angel. The Queen called him by the name of Mahbub-
i-Alam (thebeloved of the universe.) When Prince Mahbub
grew up, he wa. sent to the village school, where he read
with other boys, sons of the Jats (a caste of cultivators).
There he soon surpassed his school mates 1n learning and
physical exploits. While the sons of the Jats took pleasure
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i playing with bat and ball, the prinee evineed his royval
blood by playing at archery. He made a rude how and
rude arrows and would shoot all the time in every direction.
Though nobody taught him the art, he soon became o
very good archer, and could hit the mark from a long
distance.

Onece the usurper, the brother of Prinee Malibub, held
a great tournament in which all the great archers of the
kingdom were asked to attend. There were four prizes
for the successful archer. First, a purse of five hundred
mohars ; second, a smit of dress out of the royal wardrobe
which the winner might select ; third, any horse from the
roval stable; and fourth, a suit of armour and arms, wea-
ponsg, &c., from the arsenal.  The news of the preat tourna-
ment reached even that seeluded village and Prinee Malibul
hearing of it set out for the city without informing his
mother, The poor Queen thought that her son must have
gone to school, but the Prince instead of going there
harl started for the town., Night came and still the Prince
did not return ; men were sent in all directions to search
for him, but to no purpose.  The Queen sat disconsolate
and weeping, and would not take any food or drink, till
her Mahbul should return.

The Prince, on the other hand, in company with other
archers reached the city and lodged with them in a serai
(inn ). He soon made friends with them all, and asked
them to permit him also to try at the mark in the coming
tournament. His gentle appearance and amiable temper
prEpDMEEﬂ the archers in his favour and they g]aﬂl:r
enlisted his name among the members of the company.
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The next day was fixed for the towrnament, and the ar-
chers and the prince went to the place early in the day.
There was a large concourse of spectators, and in a rich
and splendid pavilion and on a gorgeous throne sat the
usurper to witness the performance. At a signal from him
the archers entered the lists and one after another shot
at the mark, Some came very nearto it, others mearer
but none pierced the exact centre. Prinee Mahbub, who
was the youngest of all the lot, now shot his arrow last
and it pierced the very centre of the mark. At once there
rose deafening cheers and applause, and the whole assem-
bly praised the wonderful feat of the young boy.

The King gave him a purse of gold containing five
hundred mokars and ordered hiz vasir to take him to the
royal wardrobe, armoury and stable to select the various
articles. The vazir conducted him to the wardrobe and
the Prince without any hesitation selected the identical
suit of dresz which was worn by his father, the late
King. Andletno one wonder at it, for he was guided
in this matter by his royal and innate instincts. Accoutred
in the dress of his father he went to the armoury and
selected those wvery weapons which the late King used
when going out on chase or war, and then entering the
stable rode on the very horse which was the favourite
of his father, ‘Thus equipped he came before the assembly,
and the whole people with one voice, and asif involun-
tarily, eried out:—"Behold our favourite and just King
come to Life” So exact was the resemblance between
the Prince and his father, that the people mistock him
for the late sovereign, The acclamation of the peaple
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disconcerted the usurper, and he was mortally enraged,
and yelling out to his servants, said:—" Seize that silly
boy and hang him." The servants van here and there, and
raised a great eonfusion, for in fact they were not at all
anxions to obey the cruel mandate, and gave Mahbub
every opportiunity to escape out of the bustle.

When the Prinee came out of the city, he nssembled all
the archers, and throwing down the purse of gold amongst
them rode with all haste towards the village. He returned
there after full forty-cight hours and found s mother
sitting at the door weeping and erying, * Mahbub,
Mahbub." Assoon as she gaw him, she burst forth mto
a pleasant langh, and then wept agant bitterly. Then the
Prinee jumping down from s horse, asked her—" Mother,
what is the meaning of your behaviour? Why did you
langh and weep in the same breath 7" The Queen replied
with a sigh:="* I langhed when I saw. you return in this
equipment, which belonged to your father. I wept at the
thought of the change of fortine which has brought us
to this pass. Now vou know the secret of your hirth, and
the reasom of my weeping and langhig."

The Prinee hearing this replied with deep emotion:—
“Mother, I had some faint ghinmerings of this since [
had been to the tournament and the people exclaimed
that [ was just like the late King. But vour account has
confirmed my doubt: mother | we must not stay a second
more in this country. Not that I am afraid of anvthing
from the cruelty of the murderer of ny father, but I swear
not to eat or drink the food or water of this land so long
as I do not wreak vengeance on the accursed head of the
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usurper. The very air of the country is poison =0 long as
Ido not breathe it as a king and avenger of the wrongs
of my sire, Mother | arise, let us be off."

When the zemindar heard of the determination of the
Prince, he was sorely afflicted and entreated him with tears
and sobs to change his mind. Bot Mahbub was firm as a
rock, and would not be prevailed upon, thonghhe, too, was
equally grieved to part from the honest zemindar and his
family. However, bidding them a hasty adien, the Prince
and the Queen went their way, trusting to Providence to
guide them out of the kingdom.

They travelled on and on without food or drink till they
had left behind the kingdom of the wsurper, Afflicted with
many days' hunger and thirst, and fatigoed from their long
journey, they now began to search for a hospitable roof
where to beg some bread and water, and rest their weary
limbe. But the outlook was very gloomy, the place where
they had come wae a mountainous district that showed no
signs of human habitation; far or near. However, after
much search, they saw a humble musjid at the foot of the
hill. They dragged themselves exhausted and almost life-
less into the house of prayer and saw an old fagir Iying on
a tattered and worn out mattress. The Prince then
humbly bezought the fagir to give them some food and
drink as they were dying of hunger. The old man pointing
to a niche said :=—“Young man, there is a it of bread
in that hole, take it out and e¢at you both.” The Prince
going to the place, found there a small slice of cold and
mouldy bread not enough to make one mouthful. Then
taking it to his mother and presenting the slice to her he
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said :—''Mother, eat this and support your strength, It is
not sufficient for us both, but you stand in greater need of
sustenance than my young and vigorous frame. Eat it,
mother.'" But the Queen would not take it, saying :—"Son,
I am old and have enjoyed the pleasures and suffered the
paing of this transitory life ; I am prepared to meet death.
Let me die, as 1t will make no difference. But live thon,
ani do thy great work.” The Prince paid no heed to all
this but went on pressing the bread on her. She refusing
and he insisting, they squabhbled on for a long time. The
faqir seeing this observed —"'Travellers, why do you fight
for nothing? You both eat this slice, and you will not be
able to finish it.” Then mother and son ate of the bread,
but still the slice remained the same as before, and was not
diminished even by an inch., They were fully satiated and
the bread was the same as before. Never had they found
anything so delicious as this crusty and mouldy piece of
bread. Then the fagir pointing to another niche, said,
“there is the water.” The Prince approaching it saw a
small earthen jar of water, The contents of the vessel were
not suficient even for a single person, and there was alter-
cation between them as to who should drink, and again the
fagir said :="Children of the road, drink vou both in the
name of the great Allah." And thev both drank out of the
vessel, and were fully satisfied, and yet the water in it was
not diminished by a drop. Then the fagir asked them :—
“Whenee are yom coming and whither will you go? You
cannot go beyond this mountain: for on the other side of
it is a tempestuouns and fathomless sea.  No ships have ever
ventured to sailin its turbulent waters. Return home.”
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But the Prince replied :—"0 holy fagir, we have vowed not
to return to the land of our birth. The polished mirror of
your pure heart has already received the reflection of our
sad history on it. We need not say who we are. Help us
now in our journey, O holy saint, for nothing is impossible
for the divine austerities of your prayvers.” The fagir
replied —""True, O traveller, prayers are accepted by Allah
when they rize from pure hearts. What can a sinful crea-
ture like me do ? However in my travels I have discovered
gome of the properties of natural objects. T will see whether
I can help you."”

Then telling them to remain in the musjid and await his
return, the fagir went out into an adjacent forest. Aftera
ghort time he returned with two pieces of wood, freshly cut
from the branches of some trees, peculiar to those parts.
With one piece, he made a short stick abouta culat in
length and with the other a torch. Then addressing them,
he said : “Here are the things that will carry you across
the dangerousforests and vast seas. This torch when lighted
will frighten away all fierce animals of the wood or the
deep. And this rod, a enbit long, is your ship. Wherever
you may put it in the sea, the water of that place, however
deep, will atonce become fordable, and will never rise higher
than the top of this stick. The waters before or behind
or around you may be thousands of fathoms deep, but with-
in a radius of fourteen yards from the place where you will
hold this stick, the water will mever nise higher than a
cobit.” Then lghting the torch the fagir showed them
the way over the mountains and conducted them to the
gea, There he bade them adien and returned to his cottage.
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The Prince taking the rod in his hand, jumped wto the
water and placed the rod over the surface of the sen.
At once the waters became calm for a radius of fourteen
vards, and all of the uniform depth of a cubit, though
bevond the magic circle the sea was fathomless amd very
turbulent. The Queen carrying the torch followed behind
and waded through that sca, the water never rising higher
than their kneez. They saw also the unrvevealed wonders of
the sea-liottom, such as corals, peatls, seadlowers and
trees, Inexpressible were the delight and"admiration of the
Prince at sceing these beautiful things, and whenever a new
animal or natural object came withm the range of his vision,
he would ery ont most joyously to his mother and running
up to it would take it np and show it to her.  Thus they
went on admiring the wonders of the deep and praising the
wisdom of the Almighty. When theyhad reached almost the
middle of the sea, the Prince saw & current of water flowing
from a certain direction, and earrying in its flow innumer-
able rubies of the purcst and brightest water. Malibub,
who had never seen rubtes, cried out in an cestacy of
boyish joy :—~*“Mother, mother, behold how heautiful are
these pebbles. Of what a glorious red colour they are!
O mother, let me pick up a few of them to play with." The
mother, who knew the value of these precions stones, the
least of which would fetch a lac of rupees or so, was afraid
to touch them. She feared that so many valuable and ex-
traordinary rubies in such a strange place hoded no good, Tt
must be some temptation of Satan to cause their rum.  So,
she strongly dissnaded him, saying :=—"Why child, you are
the best of all precious stoncs or pebbles; yvour love has
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brought me to this pass; love not these, lest they bring
greater misfortunes.” The Prince desisted for a while, but
hewas strongly tempted to disobey his mother's commands,
which he had vever done before, for the glowing colours of
the rubies constantly appealed to his fancy. At last unable
to resist the impulse, he scereted one of the biggest of these
stones in his pocket unperceived by the Queen, Sometimes
good comes out of evil, and this act of disobedience of the
Prinee, though entailing many difficulties on him, led at last
to unexpected results.

The Prince and the Queen, with the help of the fagir's
rod and torch, succeeded 1n erossing that vast sea without
any serious trouble,  They at last landed on the coast of
the kingdom of India. Having rested for a while, they pro-
cecded to the capital town of the country, which was situated
not far from the coast. They halted at a serad outside
the city, and the Queen giving some copper coins to the
Prince asked him to fetch some eatables from the Bazar.
The 'rince took the money and went to the shopofa sweet-
meat-seller, and fearing lest the Oueen should come to know
that he had secreted the roby, thought ithetter not to keep
it on his person ; therefore, he gave it to the shop-kecper,
saying :—"“Brother, give some sweetmeats in lien of this,"
The shop-keeper, sceing the stone, examined it closely and
finding that 1t was a ruby of the purest and best kind, could
not help admiring 1it. 30 weighing out five seers of swect-
meats he bound it in one corner of the cloth given by the
Prince, and in the other corner he hound five seersof mohars
of the purest gold and gave it to the Priwce. Mahbub
returned to the seras with the heavy load of sweetmeats and
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gold and put them all before the Queen,  Her astonishment
might well be imagined than described, when she saw so
much gold, and fearing lest he mught have obtained
them by unlawful means cried out in great anxiety —
“‘8on, whence have you got so much gold and sweetmeats ?
I pave you only five copper comns; so if you have
done anything wrong, go at once and restore all this
money to the person wronged, for good never comes of
evil.” Mahbub then falling on lns koees implored pandon
of his mother, sayving :(—'" Yes mother, L have done wrong,
but not what you fear. It 15 notagammst any inhabitant
of this country but against you, most dear and kind
mother, In disobedience to your command I peked up
one of the red pebbles which we saw in the middle of the
sca and all this is in exchange of that." At first the Queen
angry with the Prince for this, but then finding that he had
Leen deceived by the swectmeat-seller she went to his shop
accompanied by the Prince. Finding him in the shop, the
Queen said :—" Brother, if my son was blind, were you also
blind ¥ If he was ignorant of the value of the precious
stone, did not you know that it was a nmauv-fakhahar,
a ruby worth nine lacs of rupees? How could vou deceive
a simple boy hike this 7"

The sweetmeat-scller finding that he had done wrong in
thus taking advantage of the ignorance of the Loy and
being ashamed of his conduet, for to give him his due, he
was on the whole the most honest of all the shop-keepers,
now unplored mercy of the Queen, saying:—" Mother, for-
give me myoversight, Look atthese coffers and iron chests,
you see them full of gold mobars, Take them all away;
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they will be about seven or eight lacs, and let me retain the
ruby.” The Queen seeing that 1t was not a bad offer,
consented to the bargain, took the money and went back
to the serar.

Here the sweetmeat-gelller sold the ruby to the vazirata
large profit and the latter in his turn sold it to the king at
a large profit. The king taking the ruby went into the
inner apartment, and gave it to his only and beloved
danghter Golrukh. She wore it round her neck and with
great elation of spirits ordered o earriage to Le made ready
anil went out to her garden to emjoy the scene and her
happiness in silence. She paced here and there with great
joy, and after a long ramble, sat down in a mango grove.
On the top of a tree there were sitting a pair of birds, a
parrot and amyna. The myna said to the parrot :—"Friend
parrot, relate some interesting story to beguile our time. "
The parrot replied:—'' Ah lady, I fear my specch will enrage
you, for I have some hard truths toutter.” *'Be sure, I
shall not be angry with you, " answered thelady bund ; * go
on with your story.” '"“0Oh lady, strange are the freaks,
the whims of VOUr Sex. Onee there wasa l}l‘i]:l.-l'.‘EEE., VETY
beautiful and good-natured. Her father one day presented
her with a ruby of the costliest kind. The princess who
had never possessed such a precions stone was filled with
pride and vanity. She wore it and went about showing it
to every person. PBut the vain princess did not know that
it did not suit her, that a single ruby was not as good as
many; that to wear it, one required a dress befitting it, for
without such concomitants 1t appeared that she was not
the rightful owner of the gem. But, however, the foolish
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princess wearing it, paraded it among all, and never knew
her error."

The princess heard all this talk of the birds, and under-
etanding that it was addressed to her, hastened at once
towards the palace, rushing to her rooms, threw aside the
ruby, and closed the doors and refused to eat or drink, but
wept all the time, The king hearing of the sudden grief of
his danghter, went to her and entreated her much, saying :(—
“What ails you, my child, that you are lying down so
disconsolate and sad? Has anybody said anvthing to you,
or has anyone looked at you with improper cyes? Are yvon
angry with anybody or has anyone offended you 7 Tell me
what isthe cause of vour sorrow I" The princess after
much entreaty replied with sobs and sighs —*‘ Father, no
oné has offended me or cast an improper look onme. [am
the most miserable princess on earth, Why did vou give
me this ruby that has brought down on me the ridicule even
of the birds of the air? Itdoes not singly befit me. To be
worthy to wear it, I must have a dress behtting it, and a
dozen more such gems. Let me know what kind of dress
they wear who have got such stones. Get me such stones
and dresses."” The king promising to  fulfil her desire
went out.

At once he sent for the vazir and asked him whence he
had procured the ruby. The wazir pointed out the shop-
keeper, who was asked to find out the travellers from whom
he had got the roby, within twenty-four hours or it would
not be well for him. The poor sweetmeat-seller went with
a throbbing heart to the serai but found no trace of the
mother and son there; then he searched the whole city ; and
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when he did not succeed, he went ont and hbegan ta search
in the suburbs., At last, cast down with despair he was
returning sorrowfully homewards when he remembered
that he had omitted to enguire ata certain new palace
which was said to have been built by some unknown mer-
chant in a very pleasant and romantic spot outside the
town and on the sea-coast. He at once ran towards the
palace, and as he was about to ask the door-keepers to
whom such a grand buildiog belonged, whom should he
lichold but the Prince Mahhbub issoing out of it on a beaunti-
ful steed followed by a company of riders gallantly dressed
and going out to hunt? The shop-keeper who had secen him
in another and worse plight was stroek dumb at all this
grandenr and splendour. He with a deep bow addressed
the Prince :—“My Lord, His Majesty the King has called
your honour." The Prince, stopping a moment, hanghtily
replied :—*Go and tell your King, I am not hiz servant
nor his subject that I should obey his summons. If he has
got any business with me, I am always to he found at
home. He can see me here,”

The shop-keeper returned to the king and informed him
that the seller of the ruly would not come, but had asked
His Majesty to go there. The king, though enraged at
this message, however, thought it expedient to go himself
to Prince Mahbub, For the Princess Gulrnkh was break-
ing her heart for more rubies, and a dress befitting such
jewels and it was no time for anger. The king, therefore,
himself went to the Prince of Persin and was received
with great honour by the latter, They were introduced to
each other, and the King of India now learned that the
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host also belonged to a royal family, The King of India
after the usual salutation and greeting opened his message
thus :(—"Prince, I have come to tronble vou for some more
sach rubies as you sold once to a shop-keeper. Have vou
got any more "

“Thousands,” was the ready answer ; “how many hun-
dreds does Your Majesty require ¥

The King was aghast at this reply. All the wealth of
his kingdom, and a most wealthy empire it was, could
hardly purchase ten such stones, and here wasa young
man n exile from his own kingdom, possessed of thousands
of auch costly rubies. Surely he must have got hold of the
lidden treasures of Qarun, thought the King, for never
had he heard of any king or emperor possessed of 20 much
riches. B0 with great humility, the King replicd :—*Prinee,
I have neither the inclination nor the means to buy so
many, I want only half a dozen such stones, as well as a
snit of dress worn by those who adorn themselves with
them."

The Prince replied :—“Your Majesty shall have these
rubies as well as the dress on the fourth day from this. I
must pay a visit to my treasury. Rest assured that vou
will get them on that day." The King returned fall of
wonder and amazement at the interview, and anxiouns to
know the hidden sources of such riches.

Here Mahbub taking leave of the Queen, and telling all
his attendants that he was going on a private business
from which he would return within four davs, started alone
on his journey, taking of course, with him the magic rod
and torch, On a lonely part of the sea-const where no one
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could observe him, he lighted the torch and entered the sea.
Carrying the light in one hand, and the rod in the other,
Mabbuby walked through the waters rapidly, unhesita-
tingly and boldly asif he was a creature of the sea, He
dashed through the sea, without stopping to observe the
many wonders which met him on every side, and never
stood even for a moment to take breath till he reached the
middle of the sea and found the current that carried the
rubics, He was going to pick up some, when a sudden
thought ocearrred to him :—"“Whence are these rubies 7
E&ger Loy invEﬁtig'utr: and clear up the mystery, the Prinee
began to trace the curvent toits source. The higher he
wient, the more wonders did he see, and found that the
stream was becoming narrower and narrower, thoygh he
could not measurve its depth, for the magie rod kept it every-
where at the uniform depth of 2 cubit. On and on he went
and now the enrrent which was a mile in breadth before
dwindled down to a small streamlet a few yards broad,
But there was instead, as if to compensate for the loss of
width, an inexpressible and delightful odour issuing out
of these waters. Never had the Prince smelt such scents in
lus hfe ; it appeared as if thousands of maonds of attar
were Hoating on the waters and spreading a delicious per-
fume all round. Exhilarated with the balmy air, Mahbub
waded through the stream and at last found that it had
its origin in a whirlpool, the waters of which.were foam-
ing, boiling and bubhling and were circling roand and
round with tremendons veloeity, and making a deafening
noise, as if thousands of water-giants were strugghng
underneath and were fghting for dominion aver the deep.
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Out of this whirlpool there rose in a column many yards
high a spout whose waters were calm and of the purest
white and made a strong contrast with the Llack and
boiling waters of the main stream from which it arose. It
was laden with rubies and emitted a strong sweet smell
and appeared as if some hage monster anderneath was
gpirting it up with immense foree which carned it op to
such a height. At every gush thousands of rulbes were
thrown up along the spout, which after dancing i it fora
while, fell mto the current beneath. The Prince watched
this display of whirlpool, spout and gems with absorbed
admiration and awe. Hig courage wavered only for a
minute, but his faith in the wand was like adamant. Shak.
g off all doubts he jumped mto the raging pool.

Down and down he went, through the hole, the waters
parting above and below him, and becoming perfectly
calm and tranquil. For many minutes he fell through the
chimney of the whirlpool, till at last his feet touched the
solid ground. He saw before him a huge gateway of
masgive irog, on the northern side of the cave, and a
stream of water flowmg out of a drain heneath it, earry-
ing rubies and precious perfume along with it. Mahbub
seeing that the entrance was closed, entered through the
hole of the desun, which was sufficiently large for the pass.
age of a human body, into the interior,

Ko sooner had he effected his entrance, than he found
himself in a strange and wonderful region. He looked back
for the gate, but found no traces of it anywhere. He was
m a garden of wonderful trees and birds, and saw before
him & large palace, He entered it boldly and saw beautiful
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rooms and halls tastefolly and clegantly decorated, buot
silent and lhiteless. He passed from one room to another
admiring the grandenr of the scene, and the wealth of the
owner of such riches. At last he cameto a room which was
T med hy twelve waxen and 1]tr'fl.1m|:ﬂ candles, and from
the roof of which, suspended by a chain of steel, hung o
human lhead freshly severed from the body. The twelve
candles were placed in o ciecle round abasin of water placed
just underncath the head, Large drops of blood fell dnp,
drip, drip, mte the basin and as every drop fell into the
water, it splashed up to a tremendous height and fell in o
nice eurve into o draip beneath.  As it fell every drop be-
came a beautiful ruby and flowed out of the drain. The
Prince stood long looking at the wonderful scene of the
transformation of the blood into robies. How long he
remained in that reverie camnot be said, but at length he
was ronsel from it by the sound of some approaching foot-
steps of some dozen persons or so. The Prince hearing the
noise lud himself i a corner in wrder to observe better what
passed in that subterrancan hall of mystery.

Mahbub saw from his place of conccalment twelve Peris
of the most elegant shape enter the room. One of them
took down the head, another brought from a hidden recess
the body. They placed the two parts of the body ona golden
bed, and joiing the head to thetrunk, thetwelve Perss took
up the twelve burming eandles, and began to move round
and round the bed m m]l'h‘t'i.ﬂ areles, Hinging a sweet but
sad song all the while. By degrees their movements round
the bed became more wid more rapd 6l the velocity
became so preat that the Prince could distinguish no forms,
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but saw a circle of light round the bed. Kow the Prince
saw that round the circle in whieh the Feris were moving
there was ﬁuwing a small ﬁ:]gnf‘ water of sueh o stroni
and overpowering sweet smell that the Prinee  Lecame
almost faint. The perfume which he had smelt in the sen
was nothing in comparison with the richiness of the odour
which this errele of water emitted. Then the dance ceasald
and the Prince saw that the Peris were profusely perspiving
owing to the exertions of the dance and the ring of water
was tormed Ty the odorous pr_'rajl;uiL'.:Lﬁun of these chilldren
of the wir.  This ring of water also joined the drain into
which the water of the Dasin fell, and thus carried out of
this mysterious palace precious stones and delicious seent,
one the produce of human blood, the other the perspire-
ton of Peris,

The Pens then stooped over the bed, and every one
kissed the face of the dead man and cried put in deep wails:
—"“How long, O Lord, how long! Nights and days, mights
and days for the last fourtecn years, have we watted andd
waited., O when will the suw of |']l.'|-|.'|~|: arise on the darkness
of pur despair! Arise, 0 King, arise, how long will vou
remain in this deathlike trance 7 Thus they moaned and
lamented, but m vam.

Suddenly there arose sounds of sweet and joyvous musie,
and the Prince and the Peris were all startled at this
strange interruption, The musie pealed louder and louder
and the Perfs recognising the voices of the heavenly choris-
ters tremhbled with joy, hope and suspense, while the Prinee
stood enchanted by the ravishing strains that fell on his
carg. Then the floor of the room burst open, and oot there-
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of rose the venerable form of the fagir whom the Prince had
met in the Muosjid by the mountain in the kingdom of
Persia. He was now clad in garments of light. The Peris
all prostrated themselves before him, crying: “Khwaja
Khizr, Khwajah Khizr, 1s the hoor come "

The Khwajah Khizr, for such in fact was the seeming
fagir, said in a deep voice :—*'Yes, the time is come and no
more shall ve weep.” Then turning to the corner where
Mahbub lay concealed, he said:—*Prince, come out." The
Prince instantly emerged ont of hisplace of concealment and
prostrated himself at the feet of the great and immortal
snint Khwajah Khizr.

The holy and all-knowing seer, then said as follows:—
“Prince, you see before yon the corpse of your father, As
soon as he was murdered by Qussab, the Peris brought his
remains to this sabterrancan palace, the cemetery of the
kings of Persia. Know that your ancestors belonged to a
race of beings called the Magl and commanded the Parfs
and the genii by their wisdom. XNo son of theirs ever died
but his remains were buried in this place by the faithful
races that inhakit the fire and the air. But the hody of
your royal sire was not buried, sinee no one had performed
the funeral rites. Now that desting has brought vou here,
perform the said ceremonies to lay at rest his ho vering
spirit.”

The Prince hearing this sorrowful speech, shed bitter
tears, and approaching the dead body prayed fervently to
Allah for the soul of the murdered King. But as soon as
he had done praying, and laid his hands on the body of his
father, behold ! there burst forth another peal of music from
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invisihle sourees, and to s extreme jl.'.l_'l.' amel waontder, the
head wag joined to the body, and the King of Persia sat up
restored to hife on the bed by the toneh of lns son, Oh, who
can now deseribe thehappiness of the Peris? Khawijah Khizr
then introduced the father to the son and there was great
rejoicing in the land of the Perfs. Then the holy saint
vanished by the same way he had come, and the genn and
the Peris transported the King and the Prince to the palace
of the latter in the kingdom of India. The mecting hetween
the King of Persia and his Queen was full of tears and
tenderness and might better be imagined than deseribed.
Here when four days were over, the King of India agnin
came to the palace of Mahbub for the rubies. What was
his fear and astomshment when he snw that ]nrgq_- strange-
looking creatures with horns on their heads gnarded the
gate, and it was with great ditheulty that he got admis-
sion. He was condacted to the Durbar room where the
Prinee and the King Mansor-Alm were seated, and as
soon as Mahbub saw him he greeted him with great
cordiality, and said :—"Your Majesty, [ have not
forgotten my promise. Allow me to thank vou for the
happy result which resulted from vour commands.  As for
the rubies, you will get as many as vou require.””  He then
ordered a servant in attendance to bring a cup of water,
and then taking a sharp needle picresd his finger, and let
fall ten or twelve drops of blood into the water and they
all sparkled forth as rubies. The King of India was hewil-
dered at thns, but the Prince quickly replied :—"Let it he
known to Your Majesty that every drop of blood that
flows in the vems of the princes and kings of Persia is more
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precious than hnndreds of rubies and every tear which they
shed more costly than thousands of pearls, 1 learned this
secret from my father, the King.” The King of India as
soou as he knew that he was in the presence of the power-
ful King of Persin threw himsell on his knees and
acknowledged himself his vassal.

The vest of the story is very soon told. The princess
of India got the rubies and the fairy dress, and the parrot
and the myna praised her this time and advised her to
marry the Prince who had taken so much trouble to
satisfy her whims. As this advice was agreeabe to her
inclinations and to the policy of the great kings, nothing
stood in the way of their connection. A large army was
soon fitted out by the King of India, and another by the
Peris and the genii and they procecded towards Persia.
The usurper (Jassab, whose tyranny had alienated all
hearts, as soon as he heard of the approach of the invading
armies, rallied some mercenary followers and was killed
after an ineffectual resistance. His head and body were
carried by the Peris to the Subterranean Hall, the
cemetery of the kings of Persiz, and hung up in the same
place where the former corpse was suspended. Every drop
of blood which fell from the head of the usurper became
a deadly ugly toad and floated into the sea scattering
poison and putrid odour many a mile around.
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